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VACATION TIME. 


WE are now in the height of the outdoor season, and 
for a few months longer the consideration of the vacation 
soon to come, or just enjoyed, will have large share in 
our thoughts. 

It is a trite saying that each of us is at heart a savage 
and desires, at least once a year, to return for a little 
while to the habits of those primitive ancestors who de- 
pended for support on the flesh of the beasts which 
they hunted, the fish which they caught from the waters, 
the shellfish gathered from the seashore, or the roots and 
fruits yielded by the soil. This may be true, but whether 
it is so or not will probably never be known. It seems 
more probable that since the pleasures of life consist 
chiefly in its changes and its contrasts, so we, who are 
civilized, who live in cities, towns, villages or at all events 
in houses, and are bound by all the restraints of civilized 
society, find our highest pleasure in escaping for a time 
from that society and the restraining fetters consequent 
on our ordinary close association with men. We long 
for a freedom unknown in our daily life, for an inde- 
pendence known only to natural things who wander at 
will, when and where they please, and who lie down and 
sleep at, their own good pleasure. We long to go where 
we please; to stop when we feel like it; to eat when we 
are hungry, and not at set times; to lounge in camp, in 
our oldest clothes or without any clothes at all; to be for 
a little time our own masters. 

One and all the civilized people of the world are strug- 
gling in a race for such measure of wealth as shall give 
them absolute independence, shall enable them to do pre- 
cisely as they please. None of them ever attains the sum 
of his desires. The man who has become a multi- 
millionaire has formed the habit of making millions, and 
this habit has become stronger far than was his old de- 
sire for freedom, for a time when he could travel, could 
spend his days in fishing or shooting, or in studying 
natural history, or could buy back the old farm where he 
was born and go there to be for the rest of his life a 
farmer. 

Yet, for a little time, each one of us who spends his 
vacation in the forests, or among the mountains, or on 
the seashore, who makes his fishing trip, his hunt for 
big game, or spends two or three weeks cruising on yacht 
or tiny catboat, is richer far than any of these multi- 
millionaires, for he is doing the things that he has longed 
for and looked forward to; he has thrown aside for a 
little while all sense of responsibility, and has once more 
become a child with the child’s freedom from care, but 
with far more than the child’s capacity for enjoyment. 
Let him make the most of his good time. It will not last 
long, and a whole year may elapse before it comes again. 

The early spring trout fishing is over, and summer 
trips are now beginning. Long ago yachtsmen fitted up 
their boats, and now every spare moment is spent on the 
water, preparing for races or cruises to take place during 
the next three or four months. Until the summer is well 
over the sports of the water will be the only ones pfresent- 
ing themselves to most readers of Forest AND STREAM, 
but close upon them will follow trips into the mountains 
for big game, the strenuous climb after mountain sheep 
and goats, the careful stalk of the sleek deer and the high 
fronted bull elk. As the heat of summer wanes, men will 
begin to get their dogs in condition, and the covers of the 
East and the prairies of the West will be crossed and re- 
crossed by the active ranging beauties, and the flat crack 
of the shotgun, with its smokeless powder, will awaken 
echoes all over the land. Later still, when sharp frosts 
have killed vegetation North and South, and the air is 
bracing and the ground rings hard under the 
foot, quail and ruffed grouse will be followed, and from 
the north will begin to appear the wildfowl, sometimes 
in such numbers as to almost darken the skies, and then 


as it grows colder and colder, and winter is at hand, 
the duck shooter’s time has come, and hidden in blind or 
battery he takes toll of the swift-flying birds that dart 
to his decoys, 

There is a wonderful variety of fur and feather and fin 
in this broad land of ours, and if population, civilization 
and progress have covered much of it so thickly that there 
is no longer place there for the wild creatures that we 
love to pursue, yet there still remain many spots, far 
from the haunts of man, where good shooting and fishing 
may be had. In all directions the country is traversed by 
railroad lines anxious to give good service to the sports- 
man, and to induce him to travel over their roads. Of 
steamship lines the same is true. 

For many of us there is the opportunity for a good 
vacation. 





IN THE EARLY HOURS. 


OccCASIONALLY there comes, just before the dawn, the 
gleam of a strange peculiar light that shines in the eastern 
sky—an unfamiliar glisten, refraction rather than reflec- 
tion. It is soft and thin, like the glimmer of zodiacal 
light, spanning the afterglow of a clear sunset. Only in 
the calm of early hours, when the east is absolutely film- 
less, does this weird, evanescent halo rest upon the world. 
It is the “avant courier” of the dawn, not always seen, but 
when once the charmed eye has looked upon its soft 
beauty as it holds the sleeping woods, his is a dead soul 
indeed that does not thrill to the memory. 

Phoebe often awakes and seems alive to the witchery of 
its shining, for time and again the plaint of the lonely 
little voice will add its far-away effect to the prevailing 
quiet. 

Pho-e-be! Pho-e-be! cries the little gray bird, and, for 
a space, all nature seems to await the answer that never 
comes. Now the dawn is rapidly brightening over the 
earth, till presently the thin, soft sheen we have noted is 
gone—vanished with the first touch of the morning breeze 
that rustles the leaves. 

Tera-lee! tera-loo! sing the robins, in quick response 
to one another, while as yet the other members of the 
feathered choir are silent. How the echoes fling their rol- 
licking notes far and wide through the early twilight. 

Olio! Olio-cheee-e!—a pause—Olio-cheee! Up from 
the dell where the night mist still lingers comes the ex- 
quisite voice. A swamp robin, sweetest songster in all 
our woodlands, is charming. Clear, bell-like the magic cail 
seems to signal the late risers among the wood folk, for 
soon the sounding trill of the wren is heard, as it sings 
to a running accompaniment of vireo warblings, while the 
stirring tu-e! tu-e! of the oriole is answered among the 
tree-tops by the full-throated challenge of a great crested 
flycatcher. The deep chest-notes of a yellow-breasted chat 
announce the fact that the tenants of the shrubbery are 
awakening, and soon we hear them, brown thrush, che- 
wink, catbird—the air is filled with bird music. “Grace 
before meat” is the rule with the majority of bird families, 
and though it is said that “the early bird catches the 
worm,” still, we find he generally sings with exquisite 
grace ere he proceeds to do the catching. Even the rank 
and file—plebian birds, we may call them—squawk and 
cheep and chirrup to the best of their ability before breaking 
fast. Soft-winged owls and other night prowlers will 
utter uncouth sounds before starting on their silent quest 
for food. But it is the bird music that rings out on calm 
mornings just before the dawn that impresses the hearer 
with its fervor. They put their little hearts into their 
songs “in the early hours,” long before the dew drops 
begin to sparkle in the sun’s rays. 


THE United States consumes a million bullfrogs a 
year, of a gross value to the hunters of $50,000; and the 
frog as food is growing in popularity. This means in- 
creased pursuit; and as was pointed out in a bulletin of 
the United States Fish Commission in 1897, “the unre- 
stricted hunting of frogs threatens their practical extinc- 
tion in all places where their abundance and shipping 
facilities or proximity to market render the business 
profitable.” It is probably within the observation of more 
than the person who may read this note that waste places 
which once resounded with the mellow bellow of the 
bulls by night are now silent; the frogs have been caught 
until the stock was exterminated. Up to date, in spite of 


the recurring story of marvelously profitable frog farms, 
artificial culture has not been achieved; every story of 
frog farming, when traced to its source, proves to be a 
fake pure and simple; or else the farming is found to 
consist only in catching small frogs and penning them in 
swamps and ponds until they grow to marketable size. 
As the frog supply cannot be replenished by artificial 
means, it is highly expedient that the native production 
of this valuable resource should be conserved; and one 
reasonable means to this end would be the protection of 
frogs in the breeding season, and a restriction of the an- 
nual period in which they may be taken. Such a provision 
has just been adopted by Pennsylvania in a law which 
makes it unlawful to take bullfrogs between July 1 and 
November 1. 
we 


Mr. Fow er’s paper on the question of public fishing 
rights in lakes will be read with much interest, because 
the subject is one which appeals to a vast number .of 
anglers in a very direct and personal way. It is only a 
truism to say that the hosts of fishermen are multiplying 
while the waters available for fishing are decreasing, be- 
cause so many of them once open to the public have come 
into the control of individuals and associations by whom 
they are strictly preserved for their own use. In some 
States all bodies of water exceeding a specified area are 
by statute declared to be free to the public for fishing. 
Thus in Massachusetts the law is that “the fishery of any 
pond, the area of which is more than twenty acres, shall 
be public.” And New Hampshire has the same size limit: 
“All natural ponds and lakes containing more than twenty 
acres shall be deemed public waters.” The New Hamp- 
shire law goes further than this, for it provides that, if 
such waters are surrounded by private lands through 
which no thoroughfare gives access to the lake, county 
commissioners may lay out a thoroughfare to it through 
4a way condemned for the purpose. While, as Mr. Fowler 
suggests, the operation of the New Jersey law in seizing 
private waters is akin to the seizure of private lands and 
has the color of an invasion and confiscation of property, 
the principles of riparian rights are so complicated that 
one would be unsafe in foretelling what the courts might 
ultimately decide in a case like this. 


To tHE Audubon Society of North Carolina has been 
entrusted the duty of appointing special game constables 
who shall work under the Society’s direction for the en- 
forcement of not only the laws for the protection of song 
birds, but of the game laws as well. In other words, the 
game warden machinery of the State is controlled by the 
Audubon Society. Under these circumstances it is be- 
lieved that sportsmen, both residents and those who visit 
the State for shooting, will be glad to contribute to the 
resources of the Society by affiliating themselves with it as 
members. Membership is of two classes: One of sustain- 
ing members, who pay an annual fee of $5, and the other 
of life members, who pay one fee of $10, with no addi- 
tional fees thereafter. Prof. T. Gilbert Pearson, the 
secretary, tells us that a number of Northern sportsmen 
have already shown their interest in the Society by join- 
ing it, and there probably are many others who would be 
glad in this way to contribute to the work. Prof. Pear- 
son’s address is Greensboro, N. C. 


In another column is recorded the agreement entered 
into by the members of the Millinery Merchants’ Pro- 
tective Association with the Audubon Society and the 
A. O. U., by which the dealers pledge themselves to ab- 
stain from traffic in the feathers and skins of gulls, terns, 
grebes, hummingbirds and song birds. As the agreement 
covers importation, the good effects of the pledge ‘will 
not be limited to this country. This result is a distinct 
achievement for the bird protectors, the importance of 
which is beyond computation. It were much to be desired 
that the example thus set by the dealers of New York 
might be followed in other great markets of the world 
where the traffic in wild bird skins is enormous. One 
Berlin firm has recently placed an order with Russian 
agents for 80,000 skins of one species; and it is recorded 
that a single cargo of wings of willow grouse received at 
Archangel amounted to ten tons. 
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Che Sportsman Courist. 
— ea 
The Witch of Bay of Islands. 


Tue Bay of Islands, in which Camp Island and 
Boundary Rock are situated, is not on the Newfoundland 
seaboard. Boundary Rock is the outer guard of an 
archipelago of barren rocks and spruce-covered islands 
on the Nova Scotia coast; it is the last bit of terra firma 
between Canada and the Irish shore. For an average of 
two hundred days a year the surf thunders against the 
northeastern side of. the ledge and the rock is dimly 
visible as a black streak amidst the white spray. The 
least easterly wind raises a sea which would capsize 
any boat, no matter how skillfully handled, if the occu- 
pants attempted to cross the channel between Camp 
Island and the breakers. It is only in the months of 
April and May that any rational human being wishes to 
set foot on the rock-weed grown slopes and naked 
ledges. : 

From the last of March to the middle of May the 
summer migration is going on along the Atlantic sea- 
board. Every fine day from sunrise until noon the 
flight goes on. Wildfowl in millions are making their 
way from the Atlantic Coast of the United States to 
their breeding grounds in Labrador, Newfoundland and 
Hudson’s Bay. One who has not seen them can have 
no conception of the huge flocks of eider ducks, coots, 
ice ducks, and sheldrakes which pass along the coasts 
on their way to the alder swamps and marshes of the 
Northern Verra Incognita. 


I made it a rule to devote one week of each year to 
wildfow! shooting, and as I have a prejudice against un- 
necessary work, I usually hired a man to do my rowing 
and pick up cripples. Abijah Best was an elderly man 


who could neither read nor write. He and his family 
lived in a 15 by 20 shanty which could be reached in a 
rowboat if the weather was fine, or by a footpath across 


the bogs when it was stormy. He fished lobsters in the 
spring, when he was not too lazy to tend to his traps, 


“lay around all summer,” and starved during the fall 
and winter. His family inherited his dislike for manual 
labor, and positively declined to attend school. Every 
winter some misguided individual kept them from starv- 
ing, and they increased like New Zealand rabbits or 


English sparrows. 

The Captain kept a “general store” and had a com- 
fortable house; his wife ran the store, and possibly that 
accounted for the fact that the Bests had no dealings 


there. My guns, cartridges and shooting suit were at the 
Captain’s house; his dog was waiting for the coach at 
the bottom of the field, and when I alighted welcomed 


me as an old acquaintance. Poor Kaiser! that was ten 
years ago; he was a young dog then and one of the best 
retrievers | ever shot over. No sea was too rough for 
him, no weather was too cold. He was hideous to look 
at—most mongrel Newfoundlands are; but he had more 
intelligence under his disreputable looking hide than the 
majority of hundred dollar pedigreed kennel aristocrats 
can lay claim to 

Kaiser's mistress received me at the door. “That dog’s 
been clean crazy since the Captain got your guns down 
and oiled them this morning; he knows as well as possi- 
ble you are going out to the Rock. Just make yourself 
at home as you used to do. Your clothes are laid out on 
the bed, and the Captain’s down at the wharf fixing up 
the boat with that Bijah Best.” 

I changed my clothes and walked down to the beach, 
preceded by the dog. The Captain and Abijah were 
stowing away the forty odd sea duck decoys. The 
Captain and I left Abijah to finish stowing the decoys 
and returned to the house for the guns, cartridges and 
provisions. He explained it was such a fine afternoon 
we had better row out to Camp Island and stay there for 
the night. We could sleep until close on daylight and 
have the decoys out as soon as it was light enough to 
shoot. We should be perfectly fresh for the morning’s 
sport, and the row back would not fatigue us as much 
as if we had to row back next day. I had been there 
before; I had no wish to row eighteen miles in a day 
with soft hands (and nine miles home with a sore 
shoulder), so I gladly assented. 

The first time I was out on the rock the Captain took 
four Queen Anne muskets and a French fusee with him; 
these weapons were converted flint locks, and fired the 
old fashion “beaver cap.” The breechloader had sup- 
planted this armory, however, and we only took two 
guns each, a single 10 bore and a double-barreled 12. 
Abijah had a double muzzleloader, the barrels of which 
were attached to the stock by a few fathoms of copper 
wire and some cod line. He carried his shot in a leather 
bag, his powder was in an enormous ox horn. There 
was just enough wind to enable us to sail the first six 
miles. The islands were still wearing a wintry look with 
patches of snow here and there and masses of ice still 
clinging to the rocks. The harbor was full of harbor 
birds, coots, “lords,” ice ducks and sheldrakes, but they 
gave us a wide berth. Every now and then a small 
bunch of sea ducks (eider ducks) would allow us to get 
within a dundred yards of them and rise as soon as we 
got the cartridges into one of the guns; an occasional 
seal would rise astern of us and watch us for a minute 
or two beiore he dived again, and here and there we 
would see a fish hawk suspended over the shallow water 
in shore watching for perch or sculpins. It was an ideal 


eric. and the trip itself was worth the thirty-mile 
rive, 





We made the little cove on Camp Island just at sun- 
down. An old sheldrake was in possession, and as he 
flew out I ventured a shot at him and knocked him down. 
Kaiser went overboard and brought him in to the land- 
ing while we were running the boat between the rocks. 
As there was no camp on Camp Island and there might 
be twenty degrees of frost before morning, it behooved 
us to rig a shelter and collect drift wood for a fire. 
Part of the island is covered with low spruce trees 
blasted by the sea breeze and dense as a Mississippi cane- 
brake. We rigged up a tent with one sail in the shelter 


of the bushes, collected enough wood for the night, 
“brushed down” the floor of the camp, spread another sail 


over it and cooked our supper. 
pipes and sat in the fire light. Abijah was the most 
superstitious man in the country. e had very hard 
work to induce him to spend the night on Camp Island, 
and I do not think he would stay there alone for a 
thousand dollars an hour. I had had some experience 
of the superstitious nature of the older fishermen in this 
locality; a number of them still believe in witchcrait, 
and every polling station along the shore contains an 
island or a rock on or near which Captain Kidd buried 
money. 

In addition to the legends relating to Captain Kidd and 
his mythical treasure there is another reason why some 
of the islands are avoided at night. Many of them serve 
as the last resting place of victims of the frightful ship- 
wrecks which were once so common along this inhos- 
pitable coast. A lighthouse keeper I used to know had 
buried over thirty bodies and parts of bodies during the 
time he lived on one of the islands. Only a year before 
the date I write of, the Captain found a man’s body float- 
ing in the cove our boat lay in. Who or what he was no 
one knew. He wore a charm with the square and com- 
passes on it and half a dozen people in the district 
clubbed together and paid the expenses of a decent 
funeral. Stories like these lose nothing by the telling. 
Sixty or seventy years ago the section of coast I refer 
to was practically without roads, there was no telegraph, 
nine-tenths of the population could neither read nor 
write, communication with civilization was by schooner, 
and when the civil power desired to investigate a re- 
ported case of wrecking or some transaction closely verg- 
ing on piracy, they appealed to headquarters and a sloop 
cr gunboat was sent to do the work which one constable 
can perform at the present time. 

It is only three years since the Government broke up 
the last nest of outlaws at Whitehead, a place within an 
hour’s journey of the Western Union Telegraph Com- 
pany’s headquarters. The story of arson, ship sinking 
and general rascality which came out at the trials reads 
like a romance of the eighteenth century Cornish wreck- 
ers. The Munroe gang received their deserts and are 
expiating their offenses in penal servitude, the telegraph 
line runs from one end of the shore to the other, every 
settlement has its schools, armed cutters patrol the coast 
and look after wrecks, the dangerous shoals are buoyed, 
there is a lighthouse on every important cape, and a 
steamer calls at the village wharves twice a week. 

Superstition dies hard, however, and it may be a 
couple of generations before the belief in ghosts, witch- 
craft and “spells” is totally extinct in these regions. 

To resume my story, however, we had our supper, Abi- 
jah cut up enough drift wood for the night, and about 
half past nine we turned in. The camp was a comfort- 
able one, the night was calm and frosty, the Captain 
slept like a boy and I did not wake up until two A. M. 
As we had eaten some very salt smoked salmon for 
supper, and as I did not care for black tea, I requested 
Abijah to go to the spring and fill the kettle with water. 
The spring was not fifty yards away, but the man politely 
but firmly declined to go unless I went with him. Under 
ordinary circumstances I should have been exceedingly 
angry, but the thought occurred to me that Camp Island 
might be haunted, and if that was the case I should like 
to find out the ghost’s history. I accordingly picked up 
the kettle and went to the spring myself. On my return 
I asked Abijah why he was so reluctant to go, as our 
usual attendant, Solomon, would have gone in a minute. 
Perhaps it was the fact that I had employed him in the 
woods some time previously and given him a prescrip- 
tion to cure a cow of his (which a neighbor had be- 
witched) that made him communicative; at any rate he 
hummed and hawed for a while, then, with a glance at 
the Captain, who was snoring like a trombone, he began 
his narrative. 


After supper we lit our 





You never saw old man Toffts; he died ’way before 
your time, but maybe you’ve heard of him. He came to 
these parts on a ’Merican pirate in the last war (1812). 
She was wrecked somewhere off Sambro and most of 
her crew was drowned, but Toffts came ashore on some 
of the rigging, and the Indians found him and kept him 
alive. He came down to these parts when the shore was 
all woods and a man could kill a moose ’most anywheres 
he was minded to try. You didn’t have to take out 
papers for a bit of land in them days; you built your 
house where you wanted to and put in your crop and 
nobody came along to trouble you. Toffts built a place 
on Toffts’ Point, and ran a fence right across from the 
tall cliff to the other side. It was good land and he 
fenced off maybe two hundred acres and said he’d shoot 
anyone who came across the fence without leave. He 
had great learning and could read print as fast as a man 
could talk, and he was a great man to work. He must 
have cleaned up ten acres first and last; the piles of rock 
he took out are all round the old cellar yet—rocks two 
men couldn’t handle by themselves. He lived there all alone 
for some time, and then he got a woman who couldn’t 
talk at all. They did all their conversation on a slate 
and with their hands. She was a real smart woman, as 
strong as a man, and too bad to look at, and from the 
day she came there Toffts began to make money. He 
never had any more than a little “flat” before that; but 
she hadn’t been with him three months before he went 
out fishing in the flat and came back in a new fishing 
boat, with new sails, all fresh painted and with lines and 
gear on board her. He sailed right into the harbor here, 
and when some of the folks asked him where he got her 
he says, “I made a trade for the little old flat and I 
guess I got the best of it, too.” 

Two days afterward a fellow came around the point 
and he says that he was out fishing among the islands a 
day or two before. The fog was very thick and he hears 
a man rowing along easy, he sings out, “Who's there?” 
and the answer came back, “The Devil.” He didn’t take 
no more notice for a minute or two, then the fog begins 
to rise and he sees Toffts rowing straight for a big boat 
which was not a hundred yards ahead of him. Her sails 
were all set and there was no one on board. Toffts 
hooks into her and steps over her side, then he sings out, 
“What do you think of my trade?” and when the fellow 
rows up to her the little flat was gone. That was enough 
for him. - He saw Toffs had traded boats with the Devil, 
and he turned his own boat around and put for the shore. 

There was five houses round the harbor in them days ; 





there’s forty now; and Toffts tried to raise a crew to go 
fishing with him, but no one would go in such a boat. 
She would have held four men, but two could manage 
her. “Very well,” says Toffts, “if you men won’t come 
you can stay ashore; but death’s as handy to you on 
shore as it is at sea. There’s going to be a burying in 
this harbor before three months, and it won’t be a body 
washed up, neither.” 

That very afternoon some boys went into a house and 
one of them picks up an old rusty pistol, points it at his 
brother and says, “I’ll shoot you.” He swore he never 
laid his hand on the trigger, but the pistol goes “bang,” 
and the boy drops on the floor stone dead. The man that 
owned the pistol swore he hadn’t loaded the pistol; and 
then the people knew that Toffts was a witch and had 
put a spell on the harbor. 

A few days afterward some men were out on the 
island and they seen a little man-o’-war close in shore. 
They rowed off to her and told her there’d been a man 
murdered in the harbor, and the captain puts in and 
sends a boat’s crew after Toffts. The captain sends for 
the people and begins to swear them on the Bible, and a 
man wrote down all they told him, and then read it over to 
them and they put a cross to it. He examined four or 
five people and they all told him what Toffts had said; 
and the man who owned the pistol swears it wasn’t 
loaded. Just then the boat came back with Toffts hand- 
cuffed and his feet tied. The captain looks as black as 
thunder, and says: “Untie that man and bring him up 
here.” Then he reads over what the folks had sworn to 
and says very stern like: “What’s the meaning of this 
infernal nonsense ?” 

Toffts doesn’t seem at all took back.. He says: “This 
here’s quite true; I did say some of them would die 
ashore. I believe the boy’s brother did shoot him accidental, 
and I was fishing near Halibut Island when the thing 
happened. Yes, sir, it’s all true, but I didn’t put no spell 
on him, and I didn’t trade boats with the Devil; and if 
I had put a spell on him, there ain’t no law against witch- 
craft. What I want to know, sir,” says he, “is why I’ve 
been put in irons and my feet tied and brought on board 
this here vessel? I would have come on board quiet and 
civil, but that young officer slapped the irons on before 
1 could open my mouth to speak.” 

The captain he got very red in the face, and turned to 
the men who told him about the murder. Says he: 
“What the devil do you fellows mean by reporting a 
murder to me and bring me in here on a fool’s errand? 
First you say Toffts killed the boy and then you all swear 
his brother shot him, while Toffts was fishing at Halibut 
Island, six miles away. I’ve wasted a whole day in get- 
ting in this cursed harbor, and listening to your stories 
about witchcraft, and now I have got to stay here all 
night or run the risk of knocking the bottom out of the 
vessel on one of these blasted rocks. Get off my ship, the 
whole gang of you,” says he. “and never you dare to 
board a King’s ship again with a parcel of lies about 
witchcraft and swapping boats with the Devil, you pack 
oi longshore pirates.” Then he turns to Toffts and says: 
“I’m sorry my officer exceeded his instructions, but they 
told me you had shot the boy yourself. Go with this 
man and get something to eat and a glass of grog, and 
the boat’ll take you back where they fetched you from, 
and here’s a guinea to make up for the mistake.” 

Toffts says he will pilot the man-o’-war out and she 
needn’t stay all night. The captain says yes, and he 
does it. 

That was all the harbor folk wanted to know about 
him; a man who could bewitch a King’s officer and make 
him believe he hadn’t put a spell on the boy was a man 
to leave alone. 

Toffts went back home, and after that him and the deaf 
and dumb woman used to go fishing together; no man 
in the harbor would dare set foot in the boat. They 
used to catch more fish than any four men; and when 
Toffts pulled his boat up for the winter it was the same 
with his trapping. If one of the harborers got a mink, 
he killed an otter; and he had some kind of a scent he 
used about his traps that tolled all the foxes to them, 
like them tollers in the boat toles up duck and drakes. 

It would be about five years after the boy was shot 
that that same boy’s father comes across one of Toffts’ 
traps with a mushrat in it. He picks the trap and mush- 
rat up and starts down the lake; it was snowing at the 
timé and he had quite a lot of fur with him. Just as he 
was getting off the ice he slips on a rock and sprains his 
ankle. There he was, five miles from home, a big pack 
of fur, no food, and a sprained ankle. He left his load 
and cut a stick. It took him ten hours to go the five 
miles, and when he got home his foot was frozen. When 
he comes to his own door and goes to open it, he hears 
something rattle. There was the trap with a mushrat 
in it and a witchwood branch lying in the snow. He 
never looked at another trap that winter, his feet was so 
sore. 

Next fall there was three or four families come to the 
harbor, the Captain’s grandfather here was one of them; 
and when the old residenters told them that Toffts was 
a witch, they laughed at them. The Captain’s grand- 
father was a magistrate; when people went to him for 
law on Toffts he daren’t give it them; but when Tobe 
Smith’s father pointed a gun at him he fined him $10 
and sold two nets of his to pay the fine. I was only a 
little gaffer then, but I can mind the time. 





Toffts kept very much to himself over on the point; 
he used to go to Halifax once a year, and maybe once in 
three months he’d come to the harbor to buy stuff from 
the Squire’s store. Witches always have money, and the 
Squire used ter say to him kind o’ pleasant like: “Give 
my respects to Captain Kidd next time you see him, Mr. 
Toffts, and ask him if there ain’t two or three bottles 
of sherry wine left in that Spanish ship that sunk outside 
Boundary Rock. I’m a great believer in the Good Book 
when it says, “Wine that maketh glad the heart of man.’” 
Then Toffts would bring the old man two or three bottles 
of wine the next time he came. Some folks said that he 
smuggled it; but I’ve seen the bottles with the shells on 
them when I was a gaffer fifty years ago. 

Things went on véry quiet for some time; new people 
begun to come into the harbor and some of them made 
friends with Toffts. It was one New Year’s day over 
sixty years - that the row happened. I wasn’t born 
then, but my father saw it with his own eyes. The deaf 
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and dumb woman came to the Squire’s door for tobacco. 
Toffts was ill in bed, or she told the Squire he was, writ- 
ing on paper to make him understand. There was two 
women that were bad friends in the store, and one of 
them was settin’ on the bench with the dummy. The 
other ane says, knowing’ she couldn’t hear, “You're a 
well matched pair, you and the witchwife.” 

She answers back, “I ain’t afraid of being taken for 
her sister, anyway. I don’t know which of you is the 
ugliest, she with half her teeth out, or you with eyes all 
squinty and red hair.” 

There’d have been war right there, but the old Squire 
put his foot down. The dummy never let on she under- 
stood, she just spit on the floor and trod on the place. 
That very evening them two women’s husbands were 
in a camp twenty miles off getting out ship timber. They 
had some words, and before the other men could part 
them, they out knives and stabbed one another.. They 
were carried out, and neither of them did a day’s work 
until spring. This set the people near-crazy. The Squire 
had to own up to hearing the women saying them words, 
and the whole settlement saw the men brought in on a 
sled. Still the Squire wouldn’t give no law, and when 
the people told the old doctor about it, he called them a 
pack of fools and told them to shut their mouths. 





At that time was a fortune teller at Halifax, and the 
people got that scart of Toffts they made up $20 and 
sent Bob Kaiser’s father and a man called Hezekiah 
Tuffin—him Tuffin’s Island’s named after—to see the for- 
tune teller and find out what they was to do. They were 
gone just a week, and when they came back the answer 
they brought was “Fight the devil with fire.” The folks 
took it that the witch was to be burned, and seven of 
those that had been worst bewitched by Toffts laid out 
to do it, when the Squire went away to buy his goods in 
the spring. I’ve heard my father say that that was the 
awfullest winter he ever remembered—the two meu 
stabbed, four cows died, and toward spring the wolves 
came ‘and killed every sheep in the harbor. There hadn't 
been any wolves for twenty years before that, nor were 
there any for nearly thirty years afterwards. 

Two days before Good Friday the schooner came along, 
and the Squire went aboard. Then the seven men who 
were to burn Toffts met in one of their houses and 
prayed, and swore on the Bible never to give one another 
away. The man whose boy had been shot was boss of 
the crowd and he said if the others went back on their 
word he’d do the thing alone. There was an old log 
shanty where the new church stands now, and they de- 
cided that they would tie Toffts to a stake in the middle 
of the building and set it on fire at the four corners. 
It would be quite a job to get him, as his house was built 
of big logs, he had two good guns, the dummy was as 
strong as a man and carried a sheath knife all the time. 

The only way was to get him away from his own 
house and take him to the shanty after dark. This was 
easier than they thought for. On Good Friday afternoon 
his boat comes round the head with him in it, and he 
walks up to the Squire’s store, leaving the boat on the 
beach with his gun in it. When he came back, boat and 
gun were gone. It’s the best part, of ten miles from the 
store to Toffts’ Point by land, and there was nothing for 
him to do but walk it. Before he had gone half a mile 
the men had him tied to a tree, with a gag in his mouth. 
Then one of them fetched a sled; they put him on it 
and drew him over to the shanty just as soon as it was 
dark. They had brush ready piled in the place and a 
stake fixed in the floor. One of them takes the gag out 
of Toffts’ mouth and said: “If you want to pray, now’s 
your time. You haven’t more’n a few minutes to do it 
in; then there'll be an end of you and your witchcrafts ; 
and may the Lord have mercy on your soul.” 

Toffts got very white. Says he: “You'll repent this 
when it’s too late, and you’re standing under the gallows, 
on Halifax Common, with the soldiers around you.” 

As he says this, Tuffin’s dog came in and jumped on 
him. “This here dog,” says he, “has better sense than 
you men.” 

“Get outer this,” says Tuffin to the dog, and with that 
the dog goes to the door, turns round and says, as plain 
as a man: “I’m going to the harbor to tell the folks 
what’s going on here, and to bid them get the grave 
clothes ready for two of ye.” With this he claps his tail 
between his legs and bolts for the next house, yelling 
“Murder!” and “Fire!” 

Tuffin drops down on the floor in a fit, and from 
way up in the air outside comes the awfullest Voice: 
“Father, I can’t rest in my grave if you murder Toffts. 
He never shot me.” 

The men were too scared to speak. Tuffin lay on the 
floor and foamed at the mouth, and Bill Harrigan was 
down on his knees praying, when he heard his dead boy’s 
voice. Then the Voice outside said: “Loose him and 
let him go,” and with that the cords drops off Toffts of 
their own accord, and he kneels down by Tuffin and 
says: “I’m going to let this man’s blood or he’ll die 
right here.” He lets him hear a pint of blood, and the 
man comes to, very weak and scared. 

“Now,” says Toffts, “I’m going back to the slip and I 
want my flat and gun fetched where I left them. If 
they’re not back there before an hour there'll be trouble 
for somebody. Perhaps you men had better walk along 
of me; nothing will hurt you while you’re with me.” 

They were a badly scared crowd, but the worst was to 
follow. Just as they got to the road they met the Devil 
himself in the likeness of the old Squire’s black bull. He 
was standing in the middle of the road. They were right 
on to him before they saw him. His eyes were like red 
hot cinders and the smoke was coming out of his mouth 
like a coal fire. 

“Stop!” says he. 

“Keep right on!” shouts Toffts, “don’t do his bidding.” 

And with that he breaks a dogwood stick out of the 
bushes and goes for him. There never was a Spirit or a 
Devil yet that durst face a dogwood stick. The Devil 
gave one jump and went into the bushes, and they could 
hear him stamping and calling “Stop! stop!” as they 
went by. There wasn’t much stop to them until they 

ot to the slip. The first thing they saw there was Toffts’ 
fishin boat with the dummy and two men aboard in the 
moonlight. a 

“A nice mess you'd a been in, if you’d burnt me,” sa 
Toffts, “with him waitin’ for two of you at the slip”— 


pointin’ his finger to where they left the bull,—“and her 
that’s just as bad waiting for you on the water. Now 
go, and on the word of a man, I’ll never meddle with 
you. The dog hasn’t told anybody. You let me go be- 
fore he could get here; but I’m afraid the Squire will get 
to hear of it before long.” 

The Squire did hear'of it, but the crowd guessed they'd 
better tell him the truth of it themselves than let him 
get the story from the Devil in the likeness of his bull. 
The day he came back the whole crowd went up to his 
house and made a clean breast of it. He sends the con- 
stable after Toffts, and when he comes he asks him how 
much of this is true. Toffts says it’s all true, but he didn’t 
want no law on the crowd, as they’d promised to leave 
him alone. 

The Squire swells out and says it ain’t his business 
to say whether there’s going to be law or not. Says he 
to the crowd: “I could send the whole pack and bilin’ 
of you up to Halifax to be tried for ’tempted murder, 
but seein’s you’ve promised not to do it again, I’ll be easy 
with you this once, and make it an assault and battery 
case. The fine’ll be $5 each and damages a dollar. If 
any of you have not got the money two quintals of cod- 
fish will do as well, so long as it’s well cured.” Turning 
to Toffts he said: “You told me you didn’t want no law 
in a criminal case; that’s contempt of court, that is; 
and the law allows me to put a fine of $20 on you for it; 
but seein’ this is the first offense and you didn’t know 
no better, I’ll be content with putting an injunction on 
you instead; and the injunction is that you go out of the 
witchcraft business and stay out of it. I can’t fine you 
for witchcraft, but I can get at you for contempt of 
court, and every man you bewitch after this it’ll be con- 
tempt, and cost you $20.” 

Toffts said he was quite willing to quit if the har- 
borers would leave him alone; and he takes the Book 
and swears on it. The Squire makes them shake hands 
all round, and them that had the money paid their fines, 
and them that hadn’t brought in the codfish that day. 
Toffts kept his word. He made a lot of money and his 
boy went to the States and made a lot more. When 
the dummy died the boy went and fetched the old man. 
Nobody dare live in the old house, so it rotted down. 

Two years ago his grandson came down here in a little 
steamer of his own; he was awful rich and he spelt his 
name differently. He was cruising about the islands for 
nearly a month. Maybe he thought his grandfather 
buried money out there. He gave the parson a hundred 
dollars for the new church; and his wife, a fine lady with 
diamonds on, bought all the old plates and dishes and 
spinning wheels she could get hold of. There was one of 
the men who were going to burn his grandfather still 
living, and “on the poor.” I’m blessed if he didn’t go 
to see him and get him to tell the story. He gave the old 
fellow two suits of clothes and $10 in cash, and had him 
out to dinner on the steamer. Folks say, though, the 
Devil still lays around the islands after dark asking men 
to trade boats with him, and offering to show them 
where old man Toffts buried his money. I’m a poor man 


= ain’t got no learning, and I’m mortal afraid to meet 
nim. 





The morning was breaking, and the Captain’s snores 
ceased. Abijah proceeded to boil the kettle and get 
breakfast ready. Kaiser uncoiled himself and proceeded 
to worship the guns in anticipation of the day’s sport. I 
was in a brown study, thinking of Charley Tuffts, the 
actor (who under another name is known from one end 
of the world to the other), his charming little wife and 
their little deaf and dumb boy. I had dined with them 
on their yacht, the White Witch, on more than one 
occasion during the last summer, and Mr. Tuffts had 
told me that his grandfather and father had lived in 
eastern Nova Scotia. He had omitted, however, to tell 
me that the founder of his family had terrorized an en- 
tire community for years, and come within measurable 
distance of being burned at the stake as a “witch” in 
183—, only saving his life by a clever bit of ventrilo- 
quism. 

When the day’s shooting was over I asked the Captain 
if he had ever heard the story. 

“Why, yes,” he replied, “you couldn’t get Abijah Best 
to go near Toffts’ Point after dark for $20. I can just 
remember the old man myself, and how he used to cure 
warts. His son went into the railroad business and 
made money and his grandson is a play actor in the 
States. He owns the old homestead, and sends me the 
money to pay the taxes on it every year. I gave him an 
old brass blunderbuss with a bay’nit to it that used to 
belong to his grandfather, and he sent me this gun, that 


I had to pay $20 duty on, as a present, he was so pleased ° 


to get the old thing. It’s a queer thing how some of 
those fellows that go to. the States make money and get 
on in the world, isn’t it?” f 

I thought of the grandfather curing warts in his old 
age and the grandson visiting the scenes of his “witch- 
crafts” in a steam yacht, and I agreed with him that 


it was. Epmunp I. L. JENNER. 
Nova Scotia, 





Talk not of the idleness which is full of quiet thoughts. 
Is it idle to be up with the day—to feel the balmy cool- 
ness of a rich May dew—to watch the coming splendor of 
the sun—to see the young lambs leap—to hear singing, a 
mile above us, the strong-throated lark, the spirit of the 
scene—is this idle? Yet by some ’tis called so. The 
sluggard who wakes half the night to lay lime-twigs for 
poor honesty the next day; the varlet who acknowledges 
no villainy on the safe side of an act of parliament—he 
calls one a loiterer and a time-killer; be it so—it does 
not spoil the fishing. Idle! why, angling is in itself a sys- 
tem of morality !—Douglas Jerrold. 





To the ordinary Englishman who shoots, the caliber 
of the sport open to any citizen of New York who cares to 
buy a rifle and pay for a license is something of a surprise. 
The deer are so numerous that it is estimated that in 1902 
more than 6,000 were shot by licensed sportsmen within 
the State forest domains. The rate of cost for deer- 
stalking in the Scotch Highlands is reckoned roughly 
at £40 per stag. Consequently, on the British scale, the 
sportsmen of New York State enjoyed what would, in 
these islands, represent £240,000 worth of sport with 
deer alone.—The Country Gentleman (London). 


Alatuyal History. 
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The Intelligence of the Wild Things 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

E. P. Jaques, in Forest AND STREAM, May 9, 1903, 
makes the following statement: L 

“How much of intelligence that is necessary for bird 
or animal to maintain life is taught by the parent bird or 
animal? None.” 

Then he states further: “We have chickens that were 
teken from under the hen as soon as they were out of the 
shell. Drop a crumb before them and they pick it up; 
that is the first and they do it very naturally.” 

Why did Mr. Jaques take these chickens into the house 
and act the mother to them? Why didn’t he turn them 
out doors and let them go it alone, if they do not need 
a mother’s care and teaching? Simply because he knew 
that they would perish if left to themselves so early in 
= He would not be afraid to turn them out with the 

en, 

I- want to congratulate Mr. Jaques because of his 
peculiar breed of fowls that produce chicks that will 
pick up crumbs as soon as they are out of the shell. All 
the chickens in the world, except his, absorb the yolk 
when born, and do not eat food for twenty-four hours. 
The poultry books and papers claim that twenty-six 
hours after the chick is out of the shell is soon enough 
to begin feeding. Mr. Jaques’ chickens remind me of the 
Kansas farmer’s cucumbers. He planted the seed, then 
started for the house. Finding that the vines would 
overtake him, he broke into a run, but he was too late. 
Feeling for a knife to cut away the tangle of vines he 
found a cucumber had gone to seed in his pocket. When 
I read this story I thought it hard to beat, but Mr. 
Jaques’ chickens can “take the cake,” or crumb. 

While farming I handled thousands of chickens hatched 
under hens. When I remember the time and patience ex- 
pended by myself and help in teaching motherless chicks 
to eat, I envy Mr. Jaques the possession of his automatical 
superintellectual breed of fowls. 

Mr. Jaques does not seem to understand the questions 
— discussion. I will quote from his paper to prove 
this: 

“A bird flies by outside the window and with a warn- 
ing note they squat and ‘freeze,’ as Seton Thompson puts 
it. A hat thrown across the room produces the same 
result. The mother never taught them that, as she is still 
on the nest hatching the rest of the eggs.” How for- 
tunate “Mr. Jaques is when he desires to prove a phe- 
nomenon. His chickens, unlike other chickens, are active 
when first out of the shell, ready to assist him in proving 
his argument. And then, too, that accommodating bird 
that undoubtedly had heard that the chicks were out of 
the shell and flew by the window just in time to prove 
the statement that was to appear in Forest AND STREAM. 
However, the quotation is useless, for no one disputes 
that fowls inherit fear and many other attributes. The 
question is in relation to the mother’s ability to teach 
her young the enemies to avoid. Fear is inherited by all, 
or nearly all, young animals. The human family is no 
exception to the rule. But I do not believe that the 
speech of ihe lower animals is inherited. It would be 
just as unreasonable to claim that human speech is 
inherited. 

Mr. Jaques claims that when young roosters attempt 
to crow the old rooster drives them away. This state- 
ment shows Mr. Jaques’ superficial method of examining 
a question. I shall have to plead guilty of falling into 
the same error. When I begun my farm life I saw the 
old roosters drive the young roosters away, and I wrote 
to a farming paper: “It would seem that old cocks try 
to prevent young cocks from learning to crow.” Careful 
study of fowls later caused me to change my mind. I 
was obliged to swallow my former statement, although it 
was a bitter pill. I, like hundreds of others, hate to be 
caught in error, especially when that error appears in 
cold type over one’s name. By a careful study of fowls 
through the year, I noticed that the old roosters did their 
crowing in the morning, until young roosters were old 
enough to crow. Then they changed their habit and 
would crow at any hour of the day. It did not take me 
long to find out that the old roosters were giving the 
young ones lessons. I also found that it was jealousy 
that caused the old roosters to drive the youngsters away, 
and not a desire to prevent them from crowing. That 
was knowledge acquired years ago. During my eighteen 
years of hermit life that knowledge has been verified 
every year. On my road to the city, in the edge of the 
woods, I walk through a flock of chickens numbering 
several hundred. These chickens run at large with their 
mothers. The old roosters do not crow through the day 
until the young roosters are old enough to learn. When 
the young roosters are good crowers, late in the fall, the 
old ones resume their habit of crowing in the morning, 
and the young imitate them. 

It seems to me that I should be thoughtless and witless 
if I could not comprehend such a simple problem. 

Some years ago my attention was called to a hen that 
had adopted a litter of kittens. When I first saw them 
they had got their eyes open. Every day I spent an hour 
or more watching the old hen and her strange family. 
The hen would let the cat suckle the kittens, but when 
they were through she would drive the cat away and 
hover over the family. The cat was a tramp that fed 
with several others on swill brought from the city for 
hens and hogs. As far as I could see, the cat was willin 
to let the hen rear her kittens. The whole affair seeme 
natural and was as intelligently arranged as if it had hap- 
pened to human beings. I carefully noted the actions of 
the old hen and kittens. The kittens soon learned the 
calls of the hen, and the hen certainly understood the 
calls of the kittens. The hen would wander into the 
bushes, scratching for insects which she ate without 
offering them to ho adopted family. When the kittens 
wanted rest and sleep, they made a thin cry and the hen 
would immediately hover them. If they wanted food 
their cries sounded to me like the call to hover, but 
the hen understood and led them to the milk dish. If 
the dish was empty she led them to the hen yard and 
looked for bits of meat or bread. If she failed to find 
food, she went to the house door and called until some 
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one of the family brought out milk. Before the cat de- 
serted her family, the hen would lead the kittens to a 
flat ledge where the cats sunned themselves. ‘1 he cat 
usually hunted up the hen in the early days, for a relief 
from an overflow of milk. Several times I saw the hen 
hunt for the cat when the kittens were hungry.. When 
the cat weaned the kittens the hen seemed to understand 
that she must look to the family for food. 


I noticed that the kittens, as they became older, failed * 


to play like kittens taught by a mother cat, and their 
voices remained weak and thin. In many ways they 
showed a lack of cat teaching. On the other hand, they 
adopted some of the ways of the hen. They would scat- 
ter like chickens and would scratch in imitation of the 
hen. I did not-see them eat the me which they ve rer 
exceptin rasshoppers. Mr. Parsons was a practica 
eae: winied eggs, so he killed the kittens. If I had 
known what he intended to do I should have offered to 
buy the lot for further study. I remember that I sent 
Forest AND STREAM an account of this case—I think 
a clipping from a local paper. The intelligence of the 
cat, hen and kittens, under strange conditions, was so 
evident that a dull observer could not make a mistake. 
The cat reasoned that the hen would take good care of 
her’ family, and she was contented, like some human 
mothers that give their babies away. The hen understood 
fully that the kittens would not eat the insects which 
she found, and reasoned that she must look for food in 
another direction, and intelligently acted upon this 
reasoning. s ; 

Mr. Jaques seems to be unfortunate in his home ob- 
servations of the wolf. He claims to have been among 
wolves all-his life, and yet could not get near enough to 
see how they carried their tails, and he questions the 
statements of others. If he would use his thinking 
powers he might come to the conclusion that there were 
other localities. outside of Kansas where the wolf could 
be studied at close quarters. In my boyhood days I saw 
wolves frequently in the State of Maine. My father sold 
out his business in the town of Oldtown, where he sold 
goods to the Indians and lumbermen, and moved into the 
wilderness. Bears, wolves and other wild things ranged 
around the new home. Often I have seen wolves skulk- 
ing around the sheep yard at night time, and once a wolf 
chased a sheep into the barn. Six feet below the floor 
there was a hog pen. The sheep jumped into the pen and 
the wolf followed. When the wolf found he was penned 
he acied like a whipped cur. He hugged his tail between 
his legs, something I had never seen before. 

Our cows pastured on the intervales in the woods, and 
it was no unusual thing to meet a bear or wolf in the old 
logging road when late in the afternoon we were search- 
ing for the cattle.. At this period there were no deer in 
that part of Maine. . Years later the wolves retreated to 
the northern wilderness and deer returned in great 
numbers. 

In the fifties, while in the woods for Nathan Frost, of 
Orono, I saw wolves frequently. In the fall six of us 
went in to build a camp and hovel. While, we were tak- 
ing our supplies from the bateau to the camping ground 
we often met a very large wolf in the path. Sometimes 
he would refuse to leave the path. After we had leveled 
a spot for the camp, and while we were eating dinner, 
this wolf walked to the middle of the cleared spot and 
showed: his teeth. Cal..Bumpus, the boss, threw an ax 
at him and he left, but did not hurry. He, and all the 
wolves of my observation, carried his tail hanging down 
naturally. I except the one in the hog pen and those I 
have. seen in traps, and young ones at play in captivity 
that raised their tails. 

Inquirer. writes that he would like to know how I know 
that the song sparrow is teaching his year-old boy to 
sing? I answered this question fully in one paragraph 
of my paper, but for Inquirer’s benefit I will repeat. I 
stated: that the old male would sing the mating song 
often enough to give the young male a lesson. That he 
did not sing to the. females which he brought into the 
woods, “or sing the mating song when alone, but instead 
he sung. alow. twitter by.the hour.” I should be dull of 
comprehension if, after fourteen years of this exhibition, 
I could not understand what was going on in my door- 
yard. , 
: Inquirer also writes:, “He speaks of a song sparrow in 
his .dooryard which hasbvisited the.-place for fourteen 
years. I should like to knew how he knows that it is the 
same, song sparrow ?” 

This is a fair question, and-deserves an answer.in. full. 
* I have just read the revised proof of this sparrow’s his- 
tory, which, with other natural history items will. appear 
later in book form; therefore I can only give a limited 
answer. I know this little sparrow by his individuality. 
Then, too, he is the only sparrow that visits my door- 
yard, excepting now and then when he brings in one of 
his.-children. Again, he was wounded fourteen years ago 
inthe. wing and the short feathers over the wound persist 
in “standing up after each moult. This sparrow is well 
known to hundreds of summer visitors. A Governor of 
the State and his wife formed his acquaintance years 
ago, 

Inquirer wants to know why the song sparrow’s wife 
will not consent to live in the woods? If he knows any- 
thing about the life of this sparrow, he must know that 
it is a bird of-the farm and field. The females select the 
nesting site and rear the young; the male sings but does 
very little toward the support of a family. This sparrow’s 
wife sticks to the fields and will not nest in the woods, 
although a former mate, that was shot, did rear one brood 
in ‘the woods near my cabin. 

From my boyhood days I have been interested in 
natural history, and for the last eighteen years I have 
spent the most of the time in careful, and I trust intelli- 
gent, observation of the wild things about me. I feed the 
birds and supply nesting material of various kinds. The 
birds have learned to know me and are fearless when I 
pry into their domestic affairs. As the years go by I am 
more and more impressed by the close relation between 
bird ways and human ways. Courtship and marriage are 
as variable and interesting as in the human family, but 
there is no divorce in the bird family. Once mated is 
mated for life. The male birds return from the south 
about a week before the females and young. The old 
females assist the young females in selecting nesting 
sites, which usually are in the immediate locality of the 
mother’s nest. The mother looks after the welfare of her 


year-old daughters; in this way family ties are main- 
tained. I see this trait in many birds that visit my cabin, 
such as catbirds, woodthrushes, veeries, ovenbirds, robins, 
towhee buntings, chestnut-sided warblers, black-throated 
warblers, redstarts, chickadees and song sparrows. it 
proves that blood is thicker than water in the bird family 
as well as the human family. I have seen mother birds 
assist in nest-building in several instances. Years ago I 
saw this trait in the eaves swallow. The young birds 
would begin a nest on the plain clapboards, which would 
fall before it was half built. The old birds took a hand 
and induced the young birds to select a secure spot. I 
have known the old bird to use force to keep a foolish 
youngster from a dangerous nesting site. 

My reason for criticising Mr. Burroughs’ article in the 
Atlantic Monthly was stated in my first paper. His 
positive statements, so plainly at variance with the senti- 
ments found in all his books, will be quoted by numerous 
writers, and will furnish the munition of war to hundreds 
of scribes who are wholly ignorant of the questions in 
dispute. Mr. Burroughs has eloquently described hun- 
dreds of intelligent acts of the jower animals. I have 
long been an admirer of his brilliant descriptive powers, 
and I would rest satisfied if I possessed half his ability 
to describe what I see in my study of nature. But the 
intelligence of wild things is a fixed fact, and the senti- 
ment is growing rapidly with the intelligent public. 
Nature studies arc now more common in our schools, and 
the lecture field is overrun with students of nature. In- 
stinct is no longer king of the wild things. He is deposed 
and must take his place with the commoners. 

M. A. Watton, “Hermit.” 

Goucester, May 19, 


What Are They? 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Last fall, while taking a stroll with my hound 
through a rather wild strip of woods, I ran across a 
fox hole which looked as though it had sheltered a 
family of foxes that summer. I thought no more of 
the find for a time, but this year, when I was shown a 
young fox, one of a litter of five, which had just been 
dug out, I thought that possibly the hole I had found 
might also be inhabited. 

One morning recently my brother and I started out 
to find it and see if it was occupied. We easily 
reached the place, which was on the side of a steep 
hill.and in the middle of a patch of catbriers. The en- 
trance was directly under two fallen trees. These were 
crossed and evidently had been utilized by the foxes 
as a means of concealment of the entrance of the bur- 
row, since part of the branches were under the pile of 
dirt that had been taken out of the hole. The trees, 
therefore, had been there before the hole was made. 

There were no signs of habitation around the outside, 
but I was very anxious to dig it out as I had never 
seen the inside of a fox hole. 

This promised to be a difficult job, as the space was 
a small one and the only tool we had was a sod cutter 
that we had brought along with which to kill snakes. 
We had not come with the intention of digging; 
merely to see if the hole was inhabited. We intended 
. excavate after we had satisfied ourselves as to 
this. 

However, we began, and after a while got the trees 
out of the way and reached the hole itself. This went 
into the hillside horizontally for about two feet and 
then took a sharp turn to the left and from there went 
straight ahead, it was very hard digging, as the ground 
was full of large stones and the sod cutter was not of 
so much use to us as our hands. 

Where we started the hole was about six inches un- 
der the ground, but rapidly deepened till it was two 
feet below the surface. It kept at this depth for a 
while, going upward, following the slant of the hill. 
Finally, after cutting many roots and removing many 
stones, we reached a place about eight feet from the 
entrance, where the burrow forked; it was now a ques- 
tion, which fork to follow. I said the right; so we fell 
to work on that one. We had gone a short distarice 
when. my brother brought a stick about five feet long 
and .pushed it into the hole. He drew it out and ex- 
amiged it, and on the very end were a few hairs. This 
evidently was the right way to the nest. We dug on 
vigorously, and suddenly we gave a start, we had 
moore a noise from the hole—there was something 
there, 

I leaned down and peered in, and could see a lot of 
leaves, evidently a nest. After going a little further 
we pushed the sod cutter far in and pulled down the 
nest, which seemed to be up on a ledge. At first 
nothing came, but all at once IJ saw a dark object on 
the bottom of the hole; it was crying. We pushed the 
flat blade of the sod cutter under it, and slowly pulled 
it out. At the first glance it resembled a new-born 
kitten, it was blind and apparently a few hours old, and 
was a trifle short of four inches in length. It was dull 
black, with round ears and noticeably large claws. 

I looked back into the hole again and saw two 
more. We took these, and were examining them when 
we heard a rumbling noise. Like a streak of lightning 
something darted through the chamber where the kit- 
tens were found into a third branch of the hole. No 
one could see what it was. We tried to dig it out, but 
we struck an immovable boulder and our progress was 
stopped. 

The identity of the young ones was and is a mystery. 
They certainly kept us guessing on the way home. 
Every animal was suggested, from a bear to a rabbit, 
but my brother and I were sure they were skunks. 

Fortunately for us there was at home a cat that had 
kittens, but they were almost weaned, and we had our 
doubts about the old. cat caring for the little beasts. 
We took away the kittens and put in the small -ani- 
mals. The cat smelt them and turned them over a 
couple of times, and then left the box. -We were very 
anxious about them, but left them there, and an hour 
afterward,. when we returned, the youngsters were 
pels taking their dinner and the old cat was per- 
ectly contented. 

For one day they were with their new mother, but 
it was feared that she might not have milk enough to 








raise them, as her other kittens were so old. 

Happily for us, that very night another cat had three 
kittens. These were promptly drowned and the un- 
knowns now had another mother. With this cat they 
have thriven from the 1oth of May (the day we found 
them) till the present time. They began opening their 
eyes one week after we got them, May 17. 

At first they were thought to be gray foxes, and some 
still think they are, but now that they are two weeks 
old the general opinion is that they are raccoons. They 
have turned a little lighter color, the head is a little 
brown, decidedly so behind the ears, and there is a 
slight suspicion of their having rings around their 
tails. 

But the strongest argument against their being 
’coons is that a ’coon, so far as I know, never breeds 
under ground. They make their nests in hollow trees 
or stumps, but friends, who have lived for years in the 
country, say that a ’coon does not breed under ground. 

Perhaps the readers of Forest AND STREAM can 
throw some light on this question. 

R. Pace. 


Mitrorp, Conn., May 25. 


The Antelope’s Power of Scent. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I see by the last issue of your paper that Juvenal has 
“heard deer walk.” In the remarks which I had made 
some time ago in which I said I had never heard a deer 
walk, and to which, I presume, Juvenal refers, I neg- 
lected to say that all of my experiences among deer had 
been -in localities where there were no deciduous 
trees, and consequently no leaves on the ground 
at any time, which might account largely for 
the silent movements of deer which have come 
under my observation, and it might be safe to 
presume that some of those deer which he refers 
to as having heard walk were in dry leaves. Certainly 
the one he refers to as having heard walking at a distance 
of 200 yards must have been tramping on some very 
noisy substance. Thus it is that different expexiences are 
often had amid different surroundings and conditions, 
which, if they were all understood, would often save long 
discussions. 

For some years I tried to determine for myself, by 
observation, a fact concerning antelope, and am still not 
quite satisfied, and would like to hear the opinions, based 
on experience, of some Forest AND STREAM readers. I 
almost decided for myself that an antelope could not scent 
a hunter. 

Of course, all will agree that they do not depend upon 
their nose and ears to detect danger to the same extent 
that deer do, but rely chiefly upon their eyes, while ex- 
actly the reverse is the case with deer, and in all my 
stalking them I never had my presence betrayed by their 
scenting me, although often the wind appeared directly 
from me to them. I never talked to anyone about it until 
once I was out on a hunt for antelope with an old hunting 
and trapping companion, who was experienced as well as 
observing, and one evening he came into camp and said: 
“Do you know I have often doubted whether or not an 
antelope had the power of scenting danger, but now I 
know they can’t.” He was one of these very positive 
people, and once he was thoroughly convinced of a thing, 
no power on earth could change him. He then told me 
of the occurrence of the day in which he was so thor- 
oughly satisfied that they were unable to scent him, and 
it further strengthened my belief in that direction. 

EMERSON CARNEY. 

Morcantown, W, Va. 


[The suggestion as to antelope made by Mr. Carney is 
new to us and very interesting, and it is hoped that any- 
one who has made observations bearing on the matter will 
give Forest AND StreEAM readers the benefit of them.] 


Philadelphia Zoological Society. 


Tue Thirty-first Annual Report of the Board of Direc- 
turs of the Zoological Society of Philadelphia has just 
been printed. It consists of the report by Mr. Arthur 
Erwin Brown, secretary, of the finances and condition 
of the Society, to which is added the results of the inves- 
tigations by Dr. C. B. Penrose, of the pathological condi- 
tions of certain animals which had died during the year. 

At the close of the year the membership of the Society 
was 1,851. The admissions during the year were 252,555, 
to which is to be added 125,000 tickets issued for the 
benefit of pupils of the public schools. The total receipts 
for admissions for the year were $32,476.55, an increase 
over the previous year of nearly $7,000. August was the 
month of greatest attendance, nearly $6,000 having been 
received, and February that of the smallest attendance, 
only about $750 having been received. The receipts for 
May, 1902, were $1,500 more than for May of the previous 
year; those for August, 1902, more than $2,000 than in 
August, 1901. The increase of admission through the 
year was steady. 

During the year 2,450 animals were exhibited, and of 
these 51 species had never previously been shown in the 
gardens. Two very small American deer, one from an 
unknown locality in the Southwest; and the other from 
Tampico, Mexico, are now regarded as Mazama texana, 
ene found from southwestern Texas to the south- 
ward. 

A considerable number of animals were born in the 
garden, of which the most interesting by far were two 
bears, hybrid between a male grizzly and a female black 
bear. Unhappily these were destroyed by the mother 
immediately after birth. They were born February 10. 
Three black bear cubs, born February 6, were cared for 
by the mother until February 17, when they also were 
destroyed. 

A series of important experiments have been carried 
on by Mr. Brown in the effort to determine the hygienic 
effect upon many tropical and subtropical. mammals of 
free access to fresh air and of exposure to variations of 
temperature, greater than usually permitted in zoological 
gardens. Certain African monkeys were exposed to out- 
door air daily during winter, except in stormy weather, 
for periods ranging from ten minutes in very cold weather 
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to five hours in moderate weather. These monkeys re- 
mained in perfect health, with the exception of one, which 
died from disease of the liver, in no way related to the 
exposure. A number of other similar interesting experi- 
ments, all of them successful, have been tried. Generally 
the effort was made to keep down the temperature of the 
larger buildings, and before the end of the winter con- 
siderable variations were allowed to occur. Thus in the 
antelope house a temperature of 48 degrees was reached, 
in the carnivora house 43, the monkey house 42, and the 
elephant house 38 degrees. An average maximum for 
all these buildings was not much more than 60 degrees. 
In no case was any injurious effect or discomfort ap- 
parent among the animals, which have been unusually 
free from sickness. It is to be recalled that the large 
orang, “Chief,” which lived in the collection from 
November 16, £893, to November 3, 1897, had been in the 
open air, with snow on the ground, before reaching the 
garden. After his arrival, less attention was paid to the 
temperature of his eage than has been the case with any 
of the other anthropoids owned by the Society, and it 
often fell to 60 degrees or less. He was always healthy, 
and his death was caused by intussusception. 

These observations suggest radical changes in our 
methods of treatment of many species in the direction 
indicated. 

Dr, Penrose’s investigation into the pathological con- 
dition of the animals which have died in the garden are 
extremely interesting, and promise much in the direction 
of prolonging the life of captive wild animals. 

As might be expected, tuberculosis was by far the most 
«ommon disease, this trouble having claimed n6 less than 
thirty specimens, of which twenty-five suffered from gen- 
eral tuberculosis. Kidney trouble was also common, and 
tthe various forms of diseases of the lungs and their con- 
mected organs claimed a number of victims. 

The number of additions to the Society’s collection was 
Jarge, and on the whole the condition of the Society 
shows most gratifying improvement over the previous 
year, . 





Milliners and Bird Feathers. 


To settle the differences between the Audubon So- 
ciety and the millinery trade over the varieties of birds 
which should properly be used for hat trimmings, the 
follows agreement has been entered into between 
tthe Millnery Merchants’ Protective Association, the 
Audubon Society of the State of New York, and the 
American Ornithologists’ Union: 

The members of the Millinery Merchants’ Protective 
Association hereby pledge themselves as follows: 

To abstain from the importation, manufacture, pur- 
chase, or sale of gulls, terns, grebes, humming birds, 
and song birds. : 

To publish monthly im the Millinery Trade Review 
a notice informing the millinery trade in general that 
it is illegal to buy, sell, or deaf in gulls, terns, grebes, 
humming birds, or song ‘birds, and that no means will 
be spared to convict and punish all persons who con- 
tinue to deal in the said prohibited birds. 

To mail printed motices to all dealers ia raw ma- 
terials, importers, and manufacturers of fancy fegthers 
and to the millinery trade in general, that all violations 
of the law will be reported to the proper authorities. 

To notify the millinery trade by printed notices as 
ito what plumage can be legally used. = 

It is further agreed on the part of the Millinery 
‘Merchants’ Protective Association that on and after 
Jam. 1, 1904, the importation, manufacture, purchase, or 
-sale of the plumage of egrets or herons of any spe- 
«cies ead of American pelicans shall cease, and the said 
Ibirds shall be added to the list of prohibited species 
imentioned above. es 

(It .is umderstood and agreed that the restrictions re- 
fierred to én this agreement as to gulls, terns, grebes, 
jherons, :and humming birds, shall apply to the said 
ibirds jirrespective of the country in which they may 
hawe (heen ‘killed .ar captured. : 

The Audubon Society of New York State, on its 
part, hendby agrees as follows: To endeavor to pre- 
vent all illegal imterference on the part of game war- 
dens, with the millimery trade; to refrain from aiding 
the passage of any legislation that has for its object 
restriction against importation, manufacture, or se 
of fancy feathers obtained from domesticated fowls, 
or of the plumage of foreign birds other than those 
specifically mentioned above. _ : 

It is agreed by each of the parties that this contract 
«shall remain in force for a period of three years from 
ithe date of its execution. 





(Give me the clear blue sky over my head, and the 
‘green turf beneath my feet—a winding road before me, 
and a three hours’ march to dinner—and then to think- 
ing. Wt iis hard if I cannot start some game on these lone 
heaths. 1 laugh, I run, I leap, I sing for joy. From the 
point of yander rolling cloud, I plunge into my past be- 
ing, and revel there, as the sunburnt Indian plunges head- 
long into the wave that wafts him to his native shore. 
Then, long-forgotten things, like “sunken wreck and sun- 
less treasures,” burst on my eager sight, and I begin to 
feel, think, and be myself again. Is not this wild rose 
sweet without a comment! Does not this daisy leap to 
our heart, set in its coat of emerald !—Hazlitt. 





A little bird sat on a telegraph wire, 
And said to his mates, “I declare, 
If wireless telegraphy comes into vogue 
We'll all have to sit on the air.” 
—London Fishing Gazette. 
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That Brotherly Bunch. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Your entertaining contributor, Mr. Sandy Griswold, in 
a recent number of Forest AND StrEAM, makes allusion 
to a “brotherly bunch” that was “handed out” by Rev. 
Newton Mann, in a sermon preached by him, to a brother 
minister, the Rev. Robert E. Lee Craig: Reverend Mann 
is quoted as follows: 

“The sorry spectacle is still presented in these days of 
a piety which has no affiliation with morality; a service 
of God without obligation of kindness to His creatures. 
Was there ever a more sorry illustration of this than the 
story of a prominent Omaha minister who administered 
the sacrament and christened babes out in the State a few 
days ago, and then amused himself on the way back by 
shooting song birds? 

“For bringing into town the bodies of twenty-two 
meadowlarks, he was arrested and fined $110, and is un- 
able to see any wrong in his course, only regretting the 
personal inconvenience to which he was subjected. 

“It is such things which show how far the shadows of 
the Dark Ages still reach down among us, and stealing 
over us disturb not the least our equanimity.” 

Never was an objurgation uttered that fitted more aptly 
the man who uttered it. Every line of this truly Chris- 
tian “brotherly bunch” fits the Reverend Mann like a kid 
glove. It is truly a “sorry spectacle” when a man wearing 
the garb of a minister of the Gospel, who presumably 
“administers the sacrament and christens babes,” seizes 
upon so flimsy a, pretext to hurl mud from the pulpit at a 
brother minister. 

I take it that the Reverend Craig is a Southerner, judg- 
ing by the longest end of his name. However the 
meadowlark may be regarded in the North, in the South 
he is a perfectly legitimate object for the sportsman’s 
gun. It is true he is too easy a mark when on the wing 
to interest skillful shots, but even these do not disdain 
the meadowlark when other game is scarce. But he is 
a prime object of pursuit for the beginner and the boy 
gunner. The bird is nearly as large as the partridge— 
American partridge—Ortysx. virginianus, vide Audubon— 
and makes a most excellent dish for the table. 

As to the meadowlark being considered a “song bird,” 
it is probable that the idea never occurred to anyone ex- 
cept the Reverend Mann, and that only for the purpose 
of affording occasion for his own dulcet song of detrac- 
tion of his fellow of the cloth. 

The meadowlark very infrequently utters a short and 
melancholly ditty, which the negro humorists paraphrase 
into the words “laziness kill y-o-o-u-u,” which constitutes 
his only claim to the character of a “song bird.” 

As to associating the idea of “immorality” with the 
shooting of meadowlarks, the absurdity of the suggestion 
is its own refutation. 

A “sorry spectacle,” indeed, that such an incident should 
be made the occasion of dragging religion into the mire 
ef vilification of a brother. 

The Reverend Craig certainly had enough of the buffet- 
ings of evil fortune, when, innocently depositing his bag 
of meadowlarks on the station platform, he was engaged 
in friendly eonversation by the complacent game warden 
until the train arrived and he was about to step on board, 
to be then informed that he had violated a local game law, 
of which he was ignorant, and haled before a magistrate 
and heavily fined; I say he had abundant grounds for “re- 
gretting the personal inconvenience to which he was sub- 
jected” without being made the recipient of a shower of 
mud from his “brother in the Lord.” 

“Tt is such things which show how far the shadows of 
the Dark Ages still reach down among us” * * and do 
“disturb the equanimity” of some of us. 

If the Reverend Mann’s congregation are edified by 
such Gospel as that, the Lord help him and them. 

CoAHOMA. 


them 
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The Whooping Crane I Missed. 


SPEAKING about the last shot I ever got at a whooping 
crane, don’t you always, when reviewing your many trips 
afield and the numerous incidents connected with them, 
try to decide in your minds which shot, of all the thous- 
ands you have made, you most regret missing? Anyway, 
I do. Sueh reflections bring back to me a flood of happy 
memories of the days and nights I have spent amid 
nature’s best scenes, and of almost every game bird and 
animal in this great country of ours. I can close my eyes 
row and see them from the Aroostook and Adirondacks 
to the cane brakes and teal swamps of Loujsjana, from 
the gulf to the St. John’s country in upper Canada, all 
through the great plains land of the Dakotas and 
Nebraska, from the crystal lakes of Minnesota, through 
the mountains, to the Suisun marshes in California, and 
how they stood, ran or flew among their surroundings, 
for I have shot at them all, except mountain sheep, and 
I'll get one of them this fall, and whenever I think of those 
old day joys I get feverish with the longing for just one 
more trip. 

Sometimes I think my most regretted miss was when I 
failed to down a cow moose across a three hundred yard 
stretch of bog up in Maine with an old time single breech- 
loading Sharps rifle, while hunting with my beloved old 
friend, Dr. H. W. Carpenter, of Ohio. Then I think it 
was the big wildcat I failed to injure up in the wilds of 
Paulding county in the north part of the Buckeye State, 
while deer hunting with Lon Oliver and John Perry. I 
was standing on the slanting trunk of a fallen monarch 
that had lodged against another of his kind, thirty feet 
above the ground, watching a runway, when the bobtailed 
feline walked right under the log beneath me, and I 
missed it clean, with one of those old-fashioned double- 
barreled rifles, one barrel on top of the other, and which 
were manufactured forty years ago by an old gunsmith 
at Painted Post, New York. Again it is a big male swan 





—and to-day I wouldn’t shoot one for a hundred dollar 
bill—out in Deuel county, this State, in March, 1894, 
when the Barrister and I made the biggest bag of canvas- 
backs and redheads ever brought into Omaha in either 
ancient or modern times; a pesky singing coyote way up 
on the Little White River in South Dakota,-when the 
Merganser Club was encamped on the Lake Creek 
marshes; a flamingo on the St. John’s River, Florida, 
or the albino dove I got two cracks at one year ago 
last summer, while out plover shooting with the selfsame 
Barrister—and so on and so on. ad infinitum, for my old 
comraderie of the field, I must confess I have made 
many, many misses, yet you can take it for granted that 
my kills have been leagues and leagues in excess of them. 

Now I am almost positive that the shot I most regret 
missing, all circumstances considered, or at least the one 
that occasioned me the keenest chagrin and disappoint- 
ment, was that out in Deuel county in the spring of 
1894. It was on a wild and blustery March evening and 
I was on my way home to Hamilton’s ranch, together 
with Hamilton himself, in his little old single horse 
wagon, after a day with the ducks on Lake Maverick. 
We had traveled probably a couple of miles from Maver- 
ick’s rice-fringed shores and the light was growing un- 
certain, when we descried three whooping cranes standing 
in the center of a little alkali pond off on the prairie 
about three hundred yards from the wagon trail. The 
great white birds loomed up as big as ostriches, and, bub- 
bling over with excitement on the instant, I insisted on 
undertaking to get a shot at them. 

“It’s no use, Sandy,” declared Hamilton, as he pulled 
up his little rat of a tan colored cayuse, “but if you want 
to try it, all right. I’ll wait for you. But you see there 
isn’t a particle of cover, and you might as well try to 
sneak on the man in the moon. We might as well drive 
on. 

But with those three big white birds—last remnants of 

a noble race—standing out there in the shadows like mar- 
ble images, Hamilton might as well have argued with the 
gentleman he referred to of lunary habitation. 
_ The wagon at a standstill, I was out in a jiffy, and, pull- 
ing off my cumbersome ulster and throwing it over the 
ducks in the back end of the wagon, I took my gun from 
Hamilton’s hands, and, slipping in a couple of Ideal shells 
loaded with 1s, I got down on all fours and started on my 
laborious and almost hopeless journey toward my quarry. 
On my hands and knees I traveled fully one hundred 
yards, without attracting, apparently, even the slightest 
attention from the birds, but fearing to advance further 
in such a conspicuous attitude, I fell flat on my belly, 
rested a moment, and then continued on my wearisome 
way. I was breathless with anxiety and almost tired to 
death with my tortuous mode of locomotion, but, spurred 
on by my success thus far, I crawled on, writhing over 
the stunted grass, straggling yucca spikes and sandburrs, 
like some fabulous serpent of an unknown realm. I took 
advantage of every tiny hillock upthrown by the previous 
night’s industry of mole or long-eared plains mouse, 
every bunch of thin tumble weed, roll of Russian thistle, 
or unbrowsed grass, every old wind-filled buffalo wallow 
or blow-out, depression of any kind or character, until 
I actually succeeded, in an incredibly short space of time, 
in getting within sixty yards of a trio of the grandest 
birds it had ever been my good fortune to see—grander 
because they were even then so scarce that the sight of a 
small flock flying way up beneath the blue arch once in 
a while was a treat but rarely enjoyed. So it will not 
be difficult for sportsmen to define the feelings which 
thrilled me. Like dreary hours seemed the few moments 
it had taken me to reach this point of vantage, and’ when 
I peered forward and saw my great birds standing there, 
so white and still that I could almost catch the light from 
their keen black eyes, it seemed to me more like a dream 
than a reality, and I took up as little time as possible in 
catching my breath and calming myself for the shot. 

The nearest bird to me was an old male, and a tre- 
mendous big one. I could descry, even in the lowering 
light, the crimson crest, the greenish dagger-like beak 
and staunch, lead-colored legs. He stood fully five feet 
from the alkali moisture to his carmine crown. He had 
a monstrous body, nearly twice as large as his nearest 
companion, and great flowing plumes overfell his sloping 
flanks. It was only here, on the barren plains, between 
the ghostly sandhills, that one could hope to see such a 
magnificent creature of our western solitudes. I certainly 
hever before saw such a bird and never expect to again. 

There was no use in trying to shoot in the cramped 

condition in which I had found myself. I was nervous 
with hope and fear and all in a tremor from my hard 
journey from the wagon. Quickly, however, I formed my 
plan, and once determined I summoned all my powers, 
all my control, and jumped to my feet, expecting to lay 
the big bird dead, even at that long range, in his tracks 
before he could even raise a feather of those mighty 
pinions. 
__ But alas! quick as I was, the old whooper was quicker. 
Chey had evidently discovered me before I made this 
final move, and the very second my prostrate form was in 
motion, there sounded on the air a note of ringing dis- 
tinctness, a note like no other I had ever heard before, 
it seemed to my wrought up fancies, and one I will not 
try to imitate with letters, and three pairs of enormous 
white sails were spread to the wind, three long necks 
were outstretched, and three clouds of snow went climb- 
ing heavenward with a speed that made my heart hop into 
my mouth like a redhot cannon ball, and palsied my 
fingers, and struck me dumb. Shoot! 

On my life I tried to! But-instead of a standing tar- 
get, it was a swiftly flying one, a traget slicing off the 
thin cold air at the rate of a mile a minute. It seemed 
to me, when I did touch the trigger of my old Parker, my 
big bird was a hundred yards away, leading his two lesser 
consorts by possibly a dozen yards or more. The king of 
the feathered world I realized was out of reach, but I did 
bang away at one of the lagging birds with my first barrel, 
and with my second at the other. My eyes were blinded 
with rage, but my ears were still alert and I caught that 
searching, long-drawn and rolling hoo-roo-o00-00 from 
out the far away blackness of that early March night, and 
the trance was broken! . 

Not one single snowy feather, not a wisp of down did 
they leave floating in their wake, and as I turned sadly 
and dejectedly toward the wagon, which I could see dimly 
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now through the rapidly thickening darkness, and Hamil- 
ton beckoning me to accelerate my gait, I sobered up and 
thought to myself how unholy it would have been to 
spoil anything so rare and so beautiful as the scene 1 
had just gazed upon, and as I trudged along, head hang- 
ing low, over the short stiff grass, I sought to console 
myself with the reflection that few gunners in even those 
now distant days were allowed to behold what I beheld, 
and not in a long lifetime had many hunters succeeded in 
worming themselves over the prickling verdure within 
easy shot range of the noblest and most graceful of all 
the wild things God ever created. 

And now. No more do I regret missing that shot; 
while at the time it was the most terrible disappointment 
in the many, many long years of an arduous sportsman’s 
career, it will now forever more, so long as I do live, 
stand out in bold and sacred relief, not as the greatest 
regretted, but as the luckiest of all the shots I ever 
missed. 

“You always were a fool,” was all that greeted me from 
Hamilton, as I enveloped myself in the big ulster and 
crawled up on the rickety seat beside him. 





According to a rumor from Lincoln, George L. Carter 
will succeed George B. Simpkins as chief deputy game 
warden and fish commissioner for the State of Nebraska. 
Che appointment, if made, will go into effect July 1. 
Carter is one of the present deputies and has made a very 
creditable officer. 

Warden Simpkins returned this morning from Hum- 
bolt, Neb., where he prosecuted John Scheidegger, S. B. 
Rice, Martin Bush, Rudolph Vertiska, Bob C. Carry, and 
James Lee for seining in Horse Shoe Lake. The parties 
settled by the payment of $51.31 for the ten fish found in 
their possession. 

Coming home from Stillwell’s, out in Cherry county, 
this spring, we passed along the southern shores of Red 
Deer Lake, one of the best ducking waters in the sand 
hills, and famous for its geese and canvasbacks. We saw 
thousands of ducks, principally canvas, in the open holes, 
while sitting all over the ice, in all directions, geese were 
seen in bunches of ten to half a hundred. Inquiring of 
the driver, an old-time plainsman, how the lake had re- 
ceived its name, he said: 

“It may strike you, gentlemen, as a trifle singular, but 
thirty years ago the region immediately around about 
this lake, which was considerably larger then than it is 
now, was frequented by species of white-tailed deer that 
I never saw or heard of anywhere else. It was a small 
animal, a veritable dwarf of a deep red color that changed 
but a trifle in winter or summer, and so attractive were 
they to the early hunters and trappers out here that they 
were literally exterminated long before the country had 
Legun to settle up. Now, this is no fairy story, but the 
truth, for I saw the deer many times myself, but nothing 
like them anywhere else. I killed a seven-year-old buck 
right off that neck running back to the hills there, and 
it wasn’t as big as a full grown antelope, and weighed but 
ninety pounds, and was plump and fat at that. In those 
times, when any of us old trappers proposed a deer hunt, 
the invariable query was ‘Where shall we go—down to 
Red Deer?’ and ever since then this lake has gone by that 
name.” 

The fact that the late Legislature even failed to correct 
the very grievous “bull” in our present game law cover- 
ing the shooting of doves and upland plover, is a matter 
of deep regret to all provident sportsmen. The law makes 
the open season on these birds from April 15 to October 
30, and as dove shooting through August and Septem- 
ber in this State is one of the gunner’s chief delights, they 
are much provoked at the original framers of the bill for 
not attending to this matter, and instead of the preposter- 
ous season they granted for killing these precious birds 
they should have studied the requirements of the case 
and made the lawful period what it should have been. 
As it stands now a shooter cannot be molested for killing 
doves all through the nesting season, and, more’s the 
shame, there are plenty of them who suffer no qualms of 
conscience about doing it. The dove law should have 
been from July 15 to November 30, and the plover season 
from July 1 to November 30. The all-wise drafters of 
the original bill also failed to give the grandest bird of 
them all—the jacksnipe—any protection at all, and its 
original incentive undoubtedly was the creation of a ways 
and means to compensate a few political heelers through 
the medium of the wardenships. The protection of our 
game and fish was a secondary consideration. However, 
the law has finally been massaged until it is more than 
fairly acceptable, and if it is enforced, will answer very 
well until an improvement can be made. 

A large and enthusiastic gun club was organized out at 
Alliance on the evening of May 1. The officers chosen 
were: F. E. Allen, president; L. A. Shawver, secretary, 
and C. Glensdale, treasurer. C. Porter was appointed 
captain of the trap-shooters, and W. G. Dielan of the 
rifle range. Board of directors, L. N. McFall, J. F. Hor- 
ney, E. G. Morris, S. M. Smyzer, and L. A. Shawver. 
The club makes its bow with sixty-four charter members, 
and the membership is limited to one hundred. Adjacent 
to a large area of chicken, plover, curlew and ducking 
grounds, the Alliance Gun Club is in a position to be 
quite a factor in upholding the game laws. Some ante- 
lope, too, linger on the broad plains of Box Butte county, 
of which Alliance is the county seat, and many trout have 
been planted in the Rock, Snake, and Blue Water rivers. 

Sanpby GRISWOLD. 

Omana, May 22. 


According to the Daily New Advertiser of British 
Columbia, Professor Prince, Commissoner of Fisheries 
for Canada, stated recently at Ottawa that he had wit- 
nessed the capture of a B. C. salmon weighing 84 pounds, 
but that the largest ever caught was taken out of the 
Skreena in B. C., and weighed 104 pounds. He further 
stated that in the eastern Province of Canada, where the 
salmon do not reach these gigantic proportions, fish are 
caught as large as the Norwegian salmon of 50 pounds, 
or thereabouts, which are recorded from time to time. 
The annual catch of salmon throughout Canada appears 
to be worth about twenty-five million dollars; 
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Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it proGtable to advertise 
. them in Forzst anp Srezam. 


Canoe and Camp Life Along the 


Delaware River. 
x ~<iciane sun tlsiltitiesen:| ities About the Fishing. 


“Is there ony room at your head, Saunders? 

Is there ony room at your feet? 
Or ony room at your side, Saunders, 

Where fain, fain, I wad sleep?” 

—Ballad of Chevy Chase. 

“Then here’s to the lass; 

And here’s to the bass 

That she fears she may not get! 
And here’s to the grace 
Of her radiant face, 


As she calls for the landing-net.” 
—Bentley. 


Our tent is rather small to protect two large men 
while sleeping through rainy nights. This is about the 
only fact on which we have agreed during the last week. 
For there has been a tacit understanding that whatever 
is asserted by one of us, the other must deny. Hence, 
differences about who shall rise from the comfortable 
talk of first wakefulness each morning, get out of his 
blanket and start the fire, “put on” the coffee-pot, and 
empty from the canoe the water that accumulates during 
rains. Also as to who shall wash the dishes and go up 
to the farmhouse after milk and butter. It applies espe- 
cially to who shall paddle the canoe about with this latest 
addition to our bevy of campers, a charming woman and 
her more charming little daughter. Each reminds the 
other that he is too old and feeble for such work, but 
each has the illusion that the other should do all the 
routine work, and play afterwards. This is a worked 
“system” rather than anything caused by actual desire. 
But it has led to mutual accusations of inability to see, 
hear or understand anything whatever, and to confident 
statements that there is one man who sleeps in our tent 
who offensively plumes himself on seeing and knowing 
a lot that ordinary mortals cannot behold. And each 
asserts that the other is that man. Endless disputes have 
resulted from this attempt to spice our outing days and 
nights with friendly contention. 

For example, I look into my tiny mirror and discover 
that the bite of a wood-tick has caused a discolored spot 
under what seems to be my right eye. When Damon’s 
attention is called to it, no sympathy is received. He 
says: 

“You go about in a comic opera trance, boasting that 
you can see, and don’t realize as you see your own face 
in that mirror that what seems to be your right eye is 
really your left one. Been writing a lot of articles re- 
proaching readers with lack of sight! Been preaching 
that men should study rather than describe; and then 
describe in a long published article every week for three 
months! How much of the stuff you have ‘described’ 
have you actually seen? Why can’t you keep out of print 
and be satisfied ?” 

“And who begged me to write ’em 

“I. More’s the pity. Heal yourself, doctor! Hurry 
up, now—want to get out on the river. Awfully fine sky 

almost as blue as those I saw when I was at Flor——” 

And then I have the satisfaction of proving to him 
that although the deep blue of Italian skies has been 
raved about for a thousand years, they are several shades 
of blue lighter than these over the Delaware. He makes 
another attack: 

“You'll stop fishin’ or eatin’ to tell a victim he cannot 
behold a tree. You cannot see one yourself! Look at 
that one standing on the bank across the brook. I sup- 
pose you think you see it as upright, and do not believe 
you actually see it standing on its head.” 

“Nonsense !” 

“Sure! That’s what I’m talking about in you. Been 
looking at landscapes through our camera for a month 
and seeing them turned topsy-turvy, and don’t know that 
your eye is a little camera, lens and all; and that you 
really see things bottom upward!” 

“Do you mean to tell me that I see this water as if it 
were above the mountains; and that they are shown on 
my retina with their tops downward?” 

“Exactly !” 

I change the subject, but secretly write a letter to an 
oculist friend in town—don’t get the answer I want, and 
say nothing about it. 

Then this wise comrade rigs up a tiny instrument he 
calls an “aerometer,” and puts it in a high wind, saying: 
“Think this breeze advances uniformly, don’t you?” 

Then he demonstrates to me that wind is not a uniform 
force, that what he calls its “internal working” is “a 
series of infinitely complex phenomena, variable and ir- 
regular in their movements beyond anything that can be 
conceived—even the smallest portion of the air-current 
which can be examined being proved to have no ‘homo- 
geneous’ parts, but consisting of an exceedingly complex 
tangle of tiny and diverse currents.” Or, as Langley 
states: “In a high wind, the air moves in a tumultuous 
mass, the velocity being at one moment perhaps forty 
miles an hour, then diminishing to an almost  instan- 
taneous calm, and then resuming.” 

And he gets me befogged in a demonstration, with 
hundreds of algebraic figures, that the faster birds fly 
the less power they require to support themselves in air, 
and to swiftly advance—just as, per contra, power must 
be increased by corresponding leaps and bounds as the 
speed of steamships is increased. I vote the whole dis- 
cussion pedantic. But he will not be shaken off. 

“And you think that the reflections of that foliage just 
above this little reach of calm water in the brook, are the 
same foliage that you see direct! You really see the under 
side of the reflected leaves, and the upper sides of the 
actual leaves. And how do you know that your sensitive- 
ness to hue is the same as mine? What you call blue 
may really be yellow to me.” 


We grow silent, watchful, figuratively circling each 
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other like a pair of cats about to fight. He continues: 

“Maybe the moon is made of green cheese.” 

His drawl and half-shut eyes are insufferable. 

“How do you know it is not? Nobody has ever proved 
that Nature did not gather all the milk for a million 
years and——” 

“Bother! Come to breakfast; the fried fish are fine, 
and eating is one more thing we can agree about.” 

“All right; but you can’t have the canoe for two hours. 
Made an engagement last night to paddle Mrs. R. and her 
Dorothy over to the point, and try to get some water- 
lilies. Fine looking widow! Notice how her hair catches 
the sunbeams ?” 

So that was why she had declined my invitation. 

“And there’s another thing. You have been writing a 
lot of high jinks about loveliness of environment. One 
chapter on sky and clouds, another on running water, and 
more about tent-mates and watching whippoorwills; and 
all that has been skipped by readers who have wondered 
whether you ever would show you really know something 
about this river and its fishing, and tell them where 
to go to land a few bass and how much time and money 
that will cost! Ponder on that while the widow and I 
take our canoe ride.” And he paddles away with the lady 
and her child. 

It would be a pleasure to furnish the names of several 
dealers who sell good fishing-rods, lines, reels, flies and 
leaders, landing-nets, boats, cameras and tents. But 
these numbers are not advertisements, and real anglers 
and canoeists know where such supplies can be found. 
No guide, hotel, or tackle-dealer can be named here, and 
the railroad is specified solely for the information of 
sportsmen. It is assumed that the sportsman has priced 
and purchased the small sleeping-tent, canoe, camp cook- 
ing utensils, and fishing tackle 

Get a time- table of the Erie Railroad, and make Han- 
cock station the destination for the start of the outing. 
The 8:55 A. M. train from New York reaches Hancock, 
164 miles, at 1:27 in the afternoon. Fare for round trip, 
$7.10. The 8:00 A. M. train from Buffalo reaches Han- 
cock, 261 miles, at 2:27 P. M. Fare for round trip, 
$11.70. The tent can be shipped as baggage; the canoe, 
crated, will cost about $1.40 per 100 pounds from New 
York to Hancock, and about $1.56 per 100 pounds from 
Buffalo. Tent and canoe can be easily carried to the 
river from Hancock depot. 

Use an eight-ounce lancewood (it is hard to get a good 
ene now), or split bamboo fly-rod, with not less than 
200 feet of oiled silk line, six foot single leaders, and a 
solid reel, for the constant work will find any weak spots 
in it. The ideal lure for the bass is the Montreal fly, on 
say No. 4 hooks. The next best fly is the Parmachenee- 
Belle. Casts of fifty feet should be readily made with 
proper rod, line and flies. The bass taken on flies will be 
the liveliest ones, but will not be over two pounds in 
weight. If the comparatively clumsy fishing with bait is 
insisted upon, use small catfish, frogs, minnows and hel- 
gramites, here listed in the order of their excellence. 
The largest bass will be taken with bait, as they lie 
deeper, are lazier, and far more cautious. 

Carry the following list of locations, towns and fishing 
places along the fifty-three mile cruise from Hancock to 
Lackawaxen. Remember, trains are always available, and 
all the towns have fairly good hotels. Guides with some 
knowledge of boating can be hired at any point on the 
route. ‘ 


Towns and Fishing Places, Hancock to Lackawaxen, 


Hancock. Ross Island—Good fishing. 
Junction of Rivers—She- Town of Callicoon. 
hawken. Bush’s Eddy. 


Nobody’s Eddy—Good fish- Pine Tree Eddy. 
ing Curtis’ Eddy—Good fishing. 
Town of Stockport—Good Towns of Cochecton, N. Y., 
fishing. and Damascus, Pa. 
Dillon’s Eddy. Damascus Eddy. 
Tom Pollock’s Rift—Good South Cochecton. 
fishing. ~Milanville, Pa. 
Wooster’s Eddy. Cochecton Falls. (Guide 
Town of Equinunk, Pa. needed to shoot these.) 
Equinunk Eddy—Fair fish- Gordon’s Eddy. 
ing; wall-eyed pike. Town of Narrowsburg, N. 
Town of Lordville. Y.—Good fishing. 
Lordville Eddy. Arnold’s Eddy—Good fish- 
Weston’s Bend—Good fish- _ ing. 
ing. Jim Dunn’s Rift. 
Bouchou Eddy. Van Gilder’s Eddy. 
Cold Flats. Town of Tusten. 
Long Eddy—Upper part, Tusten Rift—Good fishing. 
good fishing. Ten Mile River Eddy. 
Town of Long Eddy. Ten Mile River Rift. 
Basket Eddy. Mast Hope Eddy—Good 
Basket Rift—Good fishing. _ fishing. 
Town of Kellam. Town of Mast Hope, Pa. 
Little Equinunk Eddy. Upper Westcolang Rift— 
Tyler’s Rift. Good fishing. 
Dark Eddy—Good fishing. Lower Westcolang Rift— 
Town of Hankins, Good fishing. 
Hankin’s Eddy. Little Falls. 
Golden Eddy—Good fishing. Lackawaxen Eddy. 
Pine Flats. Town of Lackawaxen, 


The above list of good fishing places can be relied upon 
by the canoeist and angler. Not all of these places have 
been personally fished by me to the extent of knowing 
their continued worth as lurking places for bass; but I 
have had the list checked and verified by the well-known 
canoeist and angler, Mr. W. F. Patterson, of New York, 
who has cruised for several summers on this special part 
of the upper stream. 

It should be remembered that when the flies are cast 
on reaches of the river between these more prominent 
eddies and rifts, much good fishing may be found. The 
bass are liable to be where least expected, and the drifting 
canoeist can find such places by using the flies steadily. 
For example, there is a very special small eddy, locally 
known as “Black Jim’s Eddy,” about two miles below 
Narrowsburg, over toward the New York side of the 
river, where the railroad line runs close to the bank, 
that has very often. yielded remarkable fishing. It is 
a midway between Arnold’s Eddy and Jim Dunn’s 


The above list of places is merely given in manual 
form; but any average angler with average tackle, if he 











ae 








June 6, 1903.] 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


447 





takes the canoe run, is sure to find such good bass fish- 
ing in many places along that fifty-three miles that he 
will indeed be hard to please if not satisfied. 

The delights of scenery along all that run have been 
mentioned in preceding numbers. It can be readily 
repeated from any station, as the work of placing ao 
and canoe on a freight train, and their transportation 
back up the river, are easy and prompt. Try the trip! 
The most exacting bass fisherman can hardly fail to be 
satisfied! And if to his love of angling he adds a love 
of natural beauty, this certainly is the ideal canoe trip 
for the Atlantic Coast and Mississippi Valley sportsmau.. 
Bass may be taken on and after June 16. 

L. F. Brown. 


s s s 
Fishing Rights in Lakes. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The lake region of the northern part of the State of 
New Jersey has long appealed to the angler and lover 
of nature. A number of the largest lakes have beer pre- 
empted as summer resorts and have lost, in part, that 
rugged simplicity of their original garb bestowed by 
nature. Large hotels and cottages on their banks, danc- 
ing pavilions, picnic grounds, small steamers plying in 
their waters and Sunday excursions have worked a 
material change. 

There are many lakes, however, which appeal most elo- 
quently to the man who likes to rough it, and who visits 
the inland waters of the State to leave behind all thoughts 
of dress and hotel life. Invariably the smaller the lake 
the wilder it is in scenery and the less liable to be changed 
by the atmosphere of a summer resort and its convention- 
alities. 

Before the railroads opened up the region, the native 
angler had the lakes to himself and the fishing was free 
to all. Of late years the attention of men of wealth 
has been attracted to the section and many of the lakes 
have been bought outright and treated as preserves, on 
which none but the favored few are allowed to wet a line. 

The buying up of these lakes has lately reached such a 
pass in many communities that the native angler has been 
out of it altogether, and many men of the cities have seen 
their favorite fishing haunts disappear and have had to 
look elsewhere for their pleasure. 

The native Jerseyman is always resourceful and has 
great faith in the Legislature of his State, and for a 
number of years has been demanding legislation to remedy 
the existing evil. It remained for Sussex county, which 
is in the heart of the lake region, to take the initiative. 
Many of her lakes had been bought up, and when, a few 
years ago, the owner of Swartswood Lake, one of the 
argest sheets of water in the county, refused to allow 
free fishing, matters reached a climax; mass meetings 
were held and at the next election all other rural cam- 
paign questions became subservient to it. The result was 
that the Assemblymen from that county went to the State 
Legislature pledged to secure for their constituents free 
fishing in Swartswood Lake. The county representatives 
succeeded and the Legislature in the year 1901 passed an 
act which is highly novel and furnishes a good example of 
special legislation for the benefit of a certain comm:tnity. 
which, because of constitutional barriers, had to be so 
drafted as to embrace every county of the State. 

The law applies to any county in the State having 
fresh water lakes of a water surface area exceeding one 
hundred acres, but before the law shall take effect in any 
county, the act must be submitted to the citizens for ac- 
ceptance or rejection at the next local election. 

It provides for the appointment by the Supreme Court 
of a Board of Commissioners, to be known as the County 
Lake and Park | Commission. The commissioners are 
given the power “to acquire and make available to the in- 
habitants of the county and to the public, rights of fish- 
ing common to all, in fresh water lakes within said 
county having an area of water surface exceeding one 
hundred acres, and lands not exceeding ten acres adjoin- 
ing thereto and within said county for public use and en- 
joyment therewith;” and have power “to take in fee or 
otherwise, by purchase, gift, device or eminent domain, 
said rights of fishing in said lakes aforesaid and said 
lands adjoining thereto as aforesaid.” 

Sussex county accepted the act by popular vote and a 
commission was appointed, but before any proceedings 
were taken by this commission in the condemnation of 
rights of fishing in Swartswood Lake, the constitutionality 
of the law was brought up for review in the Supreme 
Court on a writ of certiorari taken by Mr. Andrew Al- 
bright, the owner of Swartswood Lake. The Supreme 
Court, in a decision handed down in the fall of 1902, up- 
held the act on all grounds, and the case has now gone 
to the Court of Errors and Appeals, whose decision is 
awaited with much interest. 

Among the many constitutional questions involved the 
one of great interest to the public and to the owners of 
lakes on which the public is not allowed to fish, is whether 
the right of fishing is a public use and can be taken and 
condemned as a severable interest in lands. The act does 
not contemplate the actual purchase, by condemnation, 
of the land under water, or, in other words, the lake 
itself, which would carry with it the right of fishing, but 
simply the purchase of the right of fishing in the lake, 
which right is severable from the ownership of the land. 
In this particular it differs from any park act heretofore 
passed by other States and has no parallel in legislation. 
It would seem to be not only novel, but vicious and ill- 
considered, and legislation that should be frowned 
upon, as paving the way for further assaults upon con- 
stitutional provisions. 

If the act is sustained, and adopted in other States, it 
would have the effect of creating many public fishing pre- 
serves which could not in any sense be called public parks, 
nor justified from that standpoint. The owner of the 
fee to the land under water in the lake loses the control 
of the right of fishing in the same, which control was his 
sole reason for purchasing. The lake with the right of 
fishing vested in the public, would be practically of nom- 
inal value to the owner and he would be in no better 
position, as to fishing on the lake, than any citizen of the 
county or the public at large. Such legislation would ren- 
der any land owner subject to having his estate turned in- 
to a public picnic ground while he still perforce must own 
the land in fee and pay taxes thereon, 


If the act provides for the purchase of the lake and the 
lands surrounding it and the establishment of a public 
park, it might be justified and the right of fishing would 
then be incident to the park and a part of the public enjoy- 
ment to be derived, 

Again, the right to fish may be for profit or it may be 
for pleasure. It cannot be gainsaid that fishing for profit 
stands on the same footing as any other private business. 
We cannot place fishing for pleasure on a higher plane 
than other wholesome sports. If legislation of this char- 
acter is sustainable, no private owner of real property 
in rural districts, whether he own land under water or 
woodland or meadowland will be safe from what may be 
termed legalized trespass by the public. 

Fishing is only one of the many wholesome recreations 
of the people. The public likes to hunt and play golf and 
baseball ; 
find enjoyment in chopping down trees. Certainly a law 
which would condemn for public use the right to play 
golf or baseball or chop down trees or hunt on the land 
of a private citizen cannot be justified; yet there is as 
much reason and right in laws of this character as can be 
found in the law in question. 

The right of fishing, speaking from a legal standpoint, 
is a right of profit in another’s freehold, and if this right 
can be properly taken for the benefit of the public as a 
public use, we can well say that any other right of profit 
can be taken, such as the taking of fruit. The small boy 
element in any community exceeds the number of anglers. 
Moreover he has more time. The picking of fruit in all 
stages of growth is one of his favorite pastimes. Why not 
condemn for his benefit the right of taking fruit? Surely 
if this legislation is for the benefit of the public, the num- 
ber of individuals who would really ‘derive enjoyment 
therefrom should be taken into account. 

On the whole, it would seem that the usually conserva- 
tive State of New Jersey has gone entirely too far in this 
particular legislation. KENNETH FOWLER. 

Jexsey City, N. J 


Massachusetts Legislation. 


Boston, May 30.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
Fish and Game Commission in their report for 1902 
recommended several changes under the head of New 
Legislation. First—Providing for re-stocking ponds that 
had been stocked by them on petition of selectmen or of 
thirty or more citizens of a town. The law has been so 
amended as to provide for a second term of three years of 
protection. 

Second—For the better protection of song and insec- 
tivorous birds there has been added after the fine specified, 
ten dollars, the following: “For each bird taken or 
killed or each nest disturbed or destroyed contrary to the 
provisions of this section.” A very evident improvement. 

Third—To prevent the use of explosives in fishing 
waters. The wording is, “Whoever kills or destroys fish 
by the use of dynamite, or other explosive, or explodes 
dynamite or powder in fishing waters shall forfeit ten 
dollars for each offense.” 

Fourth—The so-called millinery law, relative to posses- 
sion or wearing the bodies or feathers of certain birds, 
has been made clearer and more specific. 

In each of these cases the statutes have been materially 
improved and strengthened. It augurs well for sports- 
men’s interests when members of a committee on fish 
and game are willing to be guided to a great extent by 
men who make a special study of those interests, and 
upon whom in a great measure rests the responsibility of 
proper care of fish, wild animals and birds. ‘The sports- 
men of the State have reason to remember with gratitude 
the members of the committee of 1903, as well as the 
commissioners. 

Another bill which has received the Governor’s signa- 
ture and which pleases the shore people of Barnstable 
very much, prohibiting the taking of fish by nets and seines 
in the waters of Barnstable and Marshpee on Nantucket 
Sound. Another good bill is the one prohibiting the use 
cf drag-nets, set-nets, purse-nets, seines or trawls in ponds. 
This law forbids the use of floating devices in connection 
with trawls and makes ten hooks constitute a trawl. 

Another bill places a bounty of $5 on a wildcat, Canada 
lynx, or loupcervier. Whether there be any of the last 
named in the State I cannot say. I have never seen one 
nor heard any man say he had seen one at large in Massa- 
chusetts. 

The bill providing compensation to farmers for damage 
done by deer is now in the Governor’s hands, as is also 
the right-of-search bill in such shape as it is. I hardly 
expect it would be recognized by the man who made the 
original draft. Capt. Collins informs me that the com- 
missioners did not think it wise to urge f er legislation 
on lobsters just now, in view of the requ@#™ for authority 
to call a convention of commissioners and others from 
the lobster producing States and the British Provinces. 
An act for this purpose has received the Governor’s signa- 
ture. In case such a convention is called elsewhere than 
in Boston, the commissioners are authorized to attend it. 

Representative Warner’s trout bill has been rejected. 
It made the trout limit 5 inches. Mr. Warner, represent- 
ing several clubs in and near Northampton, desired that 
there should be a uniform law in all those counties, but 
inasmuch as Berkshire, which now has no legal limitation 
as to length, would not agree to a 6-inch limit, he urged 
the bill for 5 inches, although he and his constituents 
would have been better pleased with a 6-inch law such as 
is in force throughout the State with the exception of 
Berkshire county. In all probability this may be regarded 
as a finality for the present session of the Legislature. 

A new association for protection of fish and game has 
just been organized at Middleboro, largely through the 
efforts of Senator Pratt and Dr. W. C. Woodward, who 
was for several years a zealous member of the State 
Association, and has been made secretary of the new 
society. Under the leadership of such men we predict 
for it a bright future. These local associations are not 
only of much benefit to the individual members, but exert 
a powerful influence in the inculcation of the protective 
sentiment throughout the community and in securing 
proper legislation. 

In this connection it is a source of disappointment to 
read the fourteenth annual report of the Southern Massa- 
chusetts Fish and Game League, in which it is announced 


our strenuous President and other good citizens - 


that “this document will conclude the doings” of the 
League. It is true the object for which it was originated, 
viz., the abolition of seining and trap-fishing in Buzzard’s 
Bay, has been accomplished. The attempt to regain ad- 
mittance to the Bay may, never again be attempted by the 
Menhaden Fisheries Company, yet possibly it may be; but 
there are other fields yet to conquer. The report alluded 
to concludes as follows: “We desire to express our obli- 
gations and thanks to our secretary, without whom there 
never would have been any League, and who has, until his 
health has failed him and he is able to do no more, given 
his time and influence to the work from first to last.” 
Your readers will remember that when the Executive 
Committee of the Central Committee was first chosen, 
George H. Palmer, Esq., of New Bedford, who has been 
sO many years secretary of the Southern Massachusetts 
Fish and Game League, was elected one of its members. 
His failing health is a serious loss not only to his im- 
mediate associates, but to the cause of protection in Mas- 
sachusetts. 

The names signed to the report as the Executive Com- 
mittee, beside that of the secretary, are Arthur Rickit- 
son, president; Robert Bennett, vice-president; Henry M. 
Knowles, treasurer; Charles S. Randall—the last name 
will be remembered as for many years a member of 
Congress. Would it not be possible for these gentlemen 
by a little effort on their part to awaken an interest among 
the hundreds of sportsmen in their city and vicinity in 
forming a New Bedford Fish and Game League for the 
care and propagation of fish and game in their section 
and generally throughout the State, in conjunction with 
the work of other clubs? On whom else will Secretary 
Palmer’s mantle fall? How much it would rejoice his 
heart to see a large, wide-awake club arise from the ashes 
of the old league of which he has been so long a part! 
It is to be hoped that a movement of this kind will soon 
be inaugurated. 

Col. E. B. Parker has recently returned from a fishing 
trip in Vermont. Accompanied by Mr. A. S, Richardson, 
of St. Albans, he fished on brooks in Waterford, a few 
miles from St. Johnsbury, with very fair success. He 
fished from the same bridge from which he took a plunge 
unintentionally three years ago, as recorded in Forest 
AND STREAM at that time. He informs me that the people 
ef Vermont are regretting very much the calling to higher 
service of former Commissioner Titcomb regarding his 
accepting a position under the United States Commission 
as a great loss to the State. The Colonel says he shall 
soon make another visit to his preserve, provided there 
is plenty of rain, but not otherwise. He is an ardent 
sportsman, and is regretting his inability, for business 
reasons, to join his friend, Mr. J. M. Hoyt, of Lynn, who 
has recently started for the Rangeleys. 

Yesterday I met “Stepie” Johnson, managing director of 
the Megantic Club, who has just returned from the pre- 
serve. He says .their woods have narrowly escaped the 
fires which have been raging all around them. Mr, Wood- 
ruff and brother, of New York, Mr. Talcott, of New 
Jersey, with Mr. Barker, of Scranton, Pa.; Mr. Wood- 
burn, of Connecticut,,and Mr. Harrison, of Pawtucket, 
are having good sport and getting all the trout they can 
use. Treasurer P. C. Wiggin has just left Boston on a 
wedding tour to Quebec and will stop at the club house 
on his return and then go to his camp at Chain of Ponds. 
Mr. Bateman, of Quincy, left yesterday for Spider Lake. 
A new dining camp is being built at Arnold Pond, and 
Mr. Johnson says one night last week the workmen had 
plenty of light to work by in moving lumber all night long 
from the forest fires. Secretary Phippen is to start for 
the woods in a few days, and others will soon follow. 
Mr. Eben H. Davis, proprietor of the Lakeside on Um- 
bagog Lake, who has been engaged all winter in literary 
work for D. C. Heath & Co., left Boston on Thursday 
for his hotel, where he will remain till late in the autumn. 
He with others occupied Deer Park Lodge for several 
seasons and says he owes his life to the recreation he has 
enjoyed in the woods. 

Congressman S. W. McCall, a friend of sportsmen’s in- 
terests, left Winchester on Thursday with his family for 
his summer home in Lancaster, New Hampshire, and it 
is reported that Senator Spooner, of Wisconsin, has re- 
cently purchased a large tract of land in northern New 
Hampshire for a game preserve. 

Mr. Herbert Thayer, member of the House from Frank- 
lin, informed me that his brother, Mr. A, D. Thayer, and 
wife have just returned from Moosehead, where they had 
excellent sport, and Mrs. Thayer captured a laker weigh- 
ing 13% pounds. The A. D. Foster party of five from 
Boston averaged a hundred pounds daily while at the 
lake. Mr. George S. Harris, Luther Greenleaf, C. B. 
Devereaux, and F. D. Hall, of Boston, and J. L. Fassett, 
of Ware; W. C. Freeman, of Providence; E. W. Bourne, 
of New Bedford; E. J. Hodgdon, of Haverhill; Mr. and 
Mrs. Fred R. Hill and two daughters from Medford, have 
all met with gratifying success. The Tisdale party, A. A. 
Tisdale, L. A. Tisdale, with six friends from Leominster, 
are getting plenty of fish. Mr. and Mrs. Fred S. Parker, 
from Bedford, are at Kineo with several friends, includ- 
ing Mr, and Mrs. W. J. Lamb and Mr. W. C. Mentzer, of 
Somerville. Mr. FE. Haring Dickinson, of Boston, is ac- 
companied by several friends at his private camp on the 
lake, and Mr. N. C. Nash, Boston, of the State Associa- 
tion, with Mr. F. A. Seamans, of Salem, is camping on 
“Little W” at the head of the lake. A party from 
Worcester, Charles H. Sibley and four others, are taking 
their share of fish. The Mohawk Fishing Club, com- 
posed of Haverhill and Boston sportsmen, is well repre- 
sented in Mr. Snyder’s camp at the head of the lake by 
the president, C. W. Arnold, Hon. A. P. Jacques, and 
others from Haverhill; Richard E. Frazier, George 
Waterman, P. B. Heintz, and Jacob Mosser, of Boston. 
Mr. A. B. Shaw, of Leominster, is reported to have taken 
a 1g-pound togue. Mr. and Mrs. F. E. Dudley. and Miss 
Dudley, of Haverhill, are at Northwest Carry. Mr. 
Heintz, of the Mohawks, has taken a 534-pound squaretail 
trout, and President Arnold one weighing 4 pounds. Fred 
S. Lufkin, of Gloucester, is well to the front with an 8'%4- 
pound salmon. Mr. W. H. Wesson, of Springfield, is en 
tertaining Nathan D. Bill, J. W. Kirkham, Samuel J. 
Fowler, and Frederick Harris at his camp at Moody 
Islands. Rev. Leonard K. Storrs, of Brookline, and Elias 
J. Bliss are getting plenty of trout and togue. The 
Watson party, including John J. Pew. A. B. Cook and 
others, have gone out, having taken 330 trout and 20 togue 
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during their stay of two weeks. Mr. E. S. Farmer and 
party, including his niece, Miss Locke, of Arlington; E. 
F. Perkins, J. E. Thompson, and F. X. Fitzpatrick, of 
Boston, have made daily catches of from 40 to 60 trout 
and togue. Mr. C. M. Harriman, of Boston, and party, 
including A. C. Wharton, H. A. Blackmer and others, of 
the Whale Club, New Bedford, have left camp after a 
week of good luck. Mr. R. Provost, of Philadelphia, is 
entertaining several friends at the cottage he has just 
erected at Cathance Lake. 

Reports of fine fishing at Cold Stream Lake, Enfield, 
are at hand. Among anglers there have been Gov. Hill 
and Hon. William T. Haines, of Augusta, and Eugene 
M. Hersey, of Bangor, former president of the Maine 
Sportsmen’s Association. Commissioner Carleton, return- 
ing from a recent trip, reports that he never saw any- 
thing like the fishing which was had one day while he 
was at the lake. He caught that day the full allowance 
and the fish were taking the bait just as freely when he 
quit fishing as at any time during the day. “Every angler 
on the lake that day had the same good luck, and there 
were no favored sportsmen at all; * * * there was no 
difference whether water was shallow or deep.” He says 
he will go there again soon. Mr. J. Franklin Wight, of 
Wellesley, A. F. Brett and W. R. Thain, of Boston, have 
also had good luck there. 

Fly-fishing is on at Belgrade Lakes, and it is said that 
it has not been as good at any time in the last five years. 
Among those enjoying it are Charles C. Hoge, of New 
York; R. B. M. Cook, of Port Chester; A. H. Soden, of 
Boston, and the Wells party, including Mr. and Mrs. C. 
M. Wells, Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Wells, of Southbridge, 
Mass., and Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Gale, of Haverhill, Mass. 
There is a long list of new arrivals from New York, 
Brooklyn, Boston, and elsewhere. Big catches of 80 and 
100 bass a day are reported of common occurrence now 
with promise of still greater ones as the water becomes 
warmer. The Anna Held party have gone to Paris, Me., 
to remain a couple of months, returning to Belgrade for 
September. 

Mrs. E. J. Jennings, of Farmington, has to her credit a 
12-pound salmon taken recently at Clearwater, and H. I. 
Spinney captured two togue, 9 and 10 pounders. But Mr. 
J. M. S. Hunter, of the Farmington Chronicle, is the 
happiest man in town, having brought to gaff a 10%4- 
pound salmon. This is what he says: “I have fished for 
twenty years and that is the first fish that I ever caught 
that ever gave me full satisfaction.” The struggle lasted 
two hours, and after it was landed in the boat it was 
found to have a hook, leader and several feet of line 
attached to it, the hook being firmly imbedded in the jaw 
of the fish. The moral to be drawn is, use strong tackle 
if you want to save your fish in Clearwater, 


An Albino Trout, 


Mr. Roy Stuart, of Farmington, captured a 2-pound 
albino trout, said to be the first one of the kind ever 
taken from the lake. Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Bergen have 
taken possession of their camp. Messrs. W. S. Ames 
and E. J. Tucker, of Boston, and several others, have 
been stopping at Unity Camp a few days. At Haines’ 
Landing the Mooselookmeguntic House and cottages 
have been taxed to their utmost capacity to accom- 
modate the host of sportsmen from different parts of 
the country. There seems to be no limit to the fine 
catches the anglers have been getting. Mr. and Mrs. 
A. W. Bliss and Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Tedcastle, of 
Boston, had exceptional success—the ladies (as usual) 
taking the largest fish, 6% and 7 pounds. Charles N. 
Wood, Frank Ridlon, L. Pfingst, of Boston; Fred 
S. Kinner, of Milton; W. H. Coe and J. R. Marble, of 
Worcester, are a few of the Massachusetts fishermen 
guests at the hotel. 

From Rangeley it is reported that several wealthy 
Massachusetts gentlemen are making plans for a large 
game preserve, to extend over fifteen square miles, 
which is pleasing to the citizens, and the project will 
receive their aid. Dr. F. W. Palfrey, Alexander Jack- 
son, Julius Matthews, A. J. Maybury, E. G. Reynolds, 
F. L. Roberts and F. C. Brown, of Boston, and C. A. 
Taft, of Whitinsville, have had good sport. Every- 
thing is lovely at the. Bald Mountain camps, F. A. 
Kidder and C. C. Badger, of Boston, and Mr. Clark, 
of North Attleboro, doing their full share in keeping 
up the fishing record. 

The writer met Mr. James Brown, of the Railroad 
News Company, since his return from Bald Mountain 
camps, and he reported the finest fishing in all his ex- 
perience, and he is a veteran angler. He said they 
threw back all less than 2 pounds, and there were 
usually twenty boats out, and the most of them would 
come in with not less than 15 fish, averaging from 3 to 
5 pounds in weight. He says, “This is straight.” 

Guests at Mountain View are not grumbling. H. 
W. Clark, for twenty years or more a member of the 
Mass. F. and G, P. A., has had his usual good luck, 
as have also N. P. Damon, C. C. Sheldon and, F. I. 
Nichols, of Fitchburg, J. H. Flynn, of Boston; F. J. 
Pierce, of Gardner and many others. 


§A 12%-Pound Salmon, 


At Upper Dam, Mr. Llewellyn M. Bickford, of 
Brooklyn, has taken the record fish for this season, and 
it tipped the scales at 12% pounds. 

At Bemis, among the lucky ones, are Mr. and Mrs. 
J. F. Thompson, of Lowell; C. K. and L. A. Miller, 
Mr. and Mrs. McKeown, of Boston, and E. H. Rich- 
ards, of Woburn. At the Birches is quite a-party from 
Lynn, Mr. and Mrs. W. D. Nelson, Dr. and Mrs. F. 
L. Judkins, Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Littlefield, Dr. T. M. 
Smith, Thos. Welsh, James Manning, C. H. Baker and 
E. A. Greaton. At Allerton Lodge, where the late 
president of the State Association, Col. Rockwell, used 
to go often, is a Boston party of eight, among them 
Mr. E. B. Haskell and H. A. Priest. Mr. E. V. R. 
Thayer and party have gone to Mr. Thayer’s cottage 
on Richardson Lake. Mr. and Mrs. N. N. Thayer, of 
Boston, are occupying one of the new cabins at the 
Barker. Senator F has with him at his camp Gen. 
Sewall, with Wm. Huntoon and wife as guide and 
housekeeper. ae 

At the Ledges, a party consisting of Judge R. §. 





Ransom, Mrs. Ransom, son and daughter, also Mr. 
and Mrs. R. A. Dennis, with J. Mathieson, C. R. Hill 
and D. E. Heywood as guides, have had phenomenal 
fishing. These camps are owned by a company of 
eight, five of whom live in New York. Two new camps 
have been added to the group this spring, making five 
in all. 

At Newfound Lake, N. H., Congressman Frank D. 
Currier and O. B. Sargent, of Canaan, N. H., took 
12 trout that weighed upward of 60 pounds—this in one 
day in a single boat, and establishes a new record. 
Messrs. E. H. Weaver and David H. Clark, of New 
Haven, have also had good luck on this lake. 

CENTRAL. 


At the New York Aquarium. 


Second Paper. 


“Tuat,” said the aquarium attendant, pointing to the 
most beautiful specimen of all in the great collection, “is 
the angel fish, and that other,” pointing to the loathsome 
clawed dragon lying in the bottom of the tank, “is a 
hellbender.” \ 

The women gasped. They didn’t know for a moment 
whether the aquarium man was becoming profane when 
he said “hellbender.” Then one of the visitors shuddered 
and said the fish with the awful name was the ugliest 
thing she ever saw. . 

“Well, I don’t think so,” said the caretaker. “It de- 
pends on the way you look at it. I don’t find him ugly.” 
The women were listening attentively, and a quizzical look 
came into the man’s eyesas hecontinued: “Beauty is only 
skin deep, anyhow, and what this fellow lacks in good looks 
he makes up in good behavior. You may think, now, 
that the angel fish is charming, but it is about the mean- 
est of the lot. One of those brought from Bermuda five 
years ago killed every other angel fish put in with it. 
And the lady fish over there,” he went on, looking point- 
edly at his listeners, “gets along all right enough when 
there’s only one in a tank. More than one results in a 
fight.” 

The peaceful stillness that reigns in the old aquarium 
is striking. Visitors who make the trip to the Battery 
and pass through the thick casement walls, leave the roar 
of the elevated and the noises of the street behind, almost 
as though they had stepped into an underground vault. 
Inside the light is subdued, and one hears nothing but 
the fall of water, and here and there a splash, as some 
speckled beauty jumps into air. Sightseers move around 
the circle of tanks talking in undertones, and giving vent 
to their interest in suppressed cries of delight. The at- 
mosphere of the place is indeed impressive. Imagine, 
then, the surprise of those in the place one day last week 
when from the gallery came a child’s shrill voice calling 
to his mother on the other side of the main floor: 

“Oh, Muzzie, have they got any mermaids here?” 

The sea anemone is the last animal on sea or land 
that one would pick as a fighter; but a certain little rock 
crab in the collection knows that he is. A battle between 
the fighting anemone and a thieving crab was described 
by L. B. Spencer, who has charge of the aquarium labora- 
tory: 

“I was feeding the anemone, a fair sized brown speci- 
men,” said Mr. Spencer, “with bits of chopped clam from 
a long stick. The crab, not content with his own share, 
darted at the anemone and attempted to steal the choice 
morsel from it. 

“Then a funny thing happened. Fully thirty small 
thread-like coils shot out from near the anemone’s mouth, 
striking the crab on all sides. These threads are said to 
having stinging powers equal to a nettle. 

“Instantly the crab doubled up in apparent pain and 
started round that glass tank like one possessed. After 
numerous turns he approached again, and this time the 
anemone stung him hard, for after a turn or two he 
turned over on his back and wagged his flippers feebly. 

“It was some time before he recovered. I tell you 
that crab has not been within hailing distance of the 
brown anemone since.” 

Installed in one of the big pools there is now a happy 
family comprising a large number of small turtles, alli- 
gators, crocodiles and bullfrogs. The pool is 28 feet long 
and 12 feet wide, and with plenty of water, and at one 
end there is a corrugated platform. The creatures could 
scarcely have quarters more comfortable or better adapted 
to their wants. Up the inclined plane as up the bank of a 
stream the animals climb at will. 

About thegmiddle of the pool is an old stump, upon 
whose top there is pretty likely to be found some turtle 
resting; and turtles love to creep under the stump for 
shelter or seclusion. Floating about in the pool’s waters 
are a number of irregular-shaped slabs of cork, islands 
upon which the animals like to climb, and there are likely 
to be from one to three creatures on any one of these 
floating islands. And finally, among so many creatures, 
there is likely to be something going on all the time. For 
instance : 

Around in front of a big bullfrog that was sitting 
on the inclined plane, drifted one of these floating islands. 
The bullfrog’s eye caught it, and he thought he would 
like to take a sail on it. 

The island was a foot and a half or so away, but that 
was a very easy jump for the bullfrog from his place on 
the bank. Landing on it, he gave the island a fresh start, 
under which it now sailed away with quicker move- 
ment. 

The bullfrog had landed on one end of this slab. He 
was sitting thus when something began to weigh down 
the other end of the island. Then the bullfrog saw an 
alligator climbing up out of the water, his great head 
with long and powerful and wide open jaws and massive 
shoulders already up and more alligator coming. The 
bullfrog took just one look and then turned again once 
more toward the shore. It was a good deal further off 
now than when he first struck the island, but he had 
a great incentive now, and great as the jump was he made 
the shore handily, and left the island to the alligator. 

There are things of this sort going on all the time. 
There’s a turtle, maybe, on one end of an island and an 
alligator comes along and climbs up on the same end, 
submerging it and so floating the turtle off, the island 
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supporting the "gator, however, when called upon to bear 
his weight alone. 

Turtles promenading on the bottom of the pool, in 
opposite directions, meeting, sometimes turn out readily 
and sometimes scrap for the right of way, but these fights 
don’t amount to much, and on the whole the various crea- 
tures dwell together in peace and harmony. The different 
varieties in the tank include soft shelled, snapping, musk, 
slider and spotted turtles, and wood and Blanding’s and 
diamond backed terrapin. The person who endeavors to 
pick out the representatives of the different varieties will 
have a task similar to that recently set by a publication 
which printed a series of faces, and after telling what the 
faces were supposed to represent left it to the reader to 
designate them properly. In that case there was a prize 
of $500 offered for the nearest guess. There is no prize 
offered for a correct designation of the different turtles. 
There was no correct guess in the case of the faces. The 
turtles are nearly as difficult to pick out. 

In one division of the turtle pool there are two big 
loggerheads weighing 240 pounds apiece or more. One 
of them came in last winter and the other about a year 
ago. The one that came in last January has scarcely 
begun to eat; but there is nothing astonishing about that, 
for such turtles may easily go months without eating. 
The other big turtle not only eats all that is put in for 
itself, but all that is put in for the other fellow, too. 

Commonly these big turtles are to be seen each with its 
head in its own corner of the pool; and at feeding time 
the food for each is put down in a corner at its head. 
The older turtle, which, somehow, doubtless in some fight 
at sea, has lost half its starboard forward flipper, begins 
promptly on its portion and eats steadily until it takes it 
all in. It has a head as big as a cocoanut, and it is a 
big, clumsy creature generally; but it goes about its feed- 
ing intelligently, and never misses a scrap. 

By the time it has finished it is likely to find itself in the 
middle of the pool, to which it may have washed some of 
its food by the swashing of its massive body, and then 
from there it makes straight for the other turtle’s corner, 
where the untouched food is lying. 

The chances are that the other big turtle has backed 
out of its place before this, but whether to give the other 
a chance or to avoid it would not be so easy to say. At 
any rate, the first turtle goes up into the other’s corner 
with the grace of a scow, and proceeds to strip that 
corner clean, too. 

When a big turtle like this does find an appetite, it 
always seems to find a big one. 

[To BE CONTINUED.] 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The Bass Fishers, 


_ Cuicaco, May 28.—The bass fishers are getting ready 
in numbers for their exodus to-morrow and the day 
after, and, fortunately, the promise is for decent fishing 
weather and decent-natured fish. For the first time 
in the season we have had a little touch of bass fish- 
ing, and the boys who went to the Fox Lake country 
last week brought back good catches. One of the best 
of these was taken by Messrs. Whitney and Salter, at 
Loon Lake, on last Monday, these two bringing home 
a basket of fifteen handsome big-mouth bass. The 
state of affairs at Loon Lake was typical of that exist- 
ing now pretty much over this Illinois chain. The 
bass were on the feed at the first of this week, and they 
ought to continue so for a week or ten days at least. 

Members of the Chicago Fly-Casting Club who will 
make the Lauderdale trip this week, are Messrs. A. C. 
and Frank Smith, F. N. Peet, Itha H. Bellows, E. W. 
Letterman, John Homan, with Messrs. Mason and 
Noyes. They ought to strike the Lauderdale country 
at just about the right time. This is a pretty and rest- 
ful region, and one might be worse employed than 
spending a few days there at this time. 

Nothing is doing in Indiana bass fishing, and thus 
far nothing startling comes from the lower peninsula 
of Michigan. It is a good time for lower Wisconsin 
and upper Illinois, and that is the way I should counsel 
any one to head at this stage of the game. 


Trout Fishing. 


The trout fishing reports from the lower peninsula of 
Michigan thus far, have not been very rose colored, 
and I should rather think that Wisconsin had beaten 
the south peninsula so far, if one is to judge from re- 
ports of friends. The Pere Marquette has not been 
in good shape as yet, and the Chicago boys have not 
yet gone over there for their trip, but on June 11 
Messrs. Smith, Peet, Bellows, Letterman, Perce and 
Hascall, all of the Chicago Fly-Casting Club, will 
make an expedition thither. They will be joined by 
John Waddell, Asa Stuart and Mr. Avery, of Grand 
Rapids. 

The three gentlemen last named were on the Pere 
Marquette May 7 to May 10, but they met a bad 
proposition. The water was covered with midges, 
the minute flies known as “curses” by some anglers, 
and the result was that the trout did not “come,” noth- 
ing of very good size being taken. 

An odd incident occurred during this fishing trip. 
Mr. Waddell was sitting on a bank, adjusting some 
flies, when Mr. Stuart came wading down midstream 
and frightened toward him a good-sized trout which 
was lying out on the rocks. Mr. Waddell was sitting 
motionless at the time, and the trout did not discover 
him as an enemy. With a stealthy motion he reached 
his landing net, made a scoop, and actually caught the 
live trout in his landing net. I think this feat has not 
been duplicated by very many. “I will show you how 
to catch ’em,” said he to his friend. 

These anglers above mentioned, and others, state 
that thus far the trout have been found out in mid- 
stream and in shallow water. This simply means that 
the hatch is on and that the trout are feeding either 
on the caddis grub or on the imago. 


Wisconsin Stream. 


I have heard lately of another good trout stream 
in Wisconsin, the Sturgeon River, which runs into 
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Lake Michigan waters. You have to ride about twen- 
ty-five miles over a wretched road, but the fishing there 
a few weeks ago was worth the trip, some trout being 
taken which went to a pound and a half. 


The Pork and the Bass, 


There are many reasons why the American hog 
should have a place emblazoned upon the national coat 
of arms. The more I think it over the more I believe 
the hog is not fully appreciated. Nobody and nothing 
around a camp is more useful than the hog, when 
properly prepared, and especially if it is a fisherman’s 
camp, there may be divers uses for his porkship. Now 
here is Mr. Joseph H. Hunter, the patent lawyer, of 
Washington, D. C., who was out at Garfield lagoon 
last Saturday, enjoying the bait-casting contest of the 
Chicago Club. Mr. Hunter says that some of the 
finest bass fishing in the country is to be had on the 
Potomac and Susquehanna rivers. He thinks he is one 
of the few bait-casters who go out of the city of 
Washington, but says that he has sometimes splendid 
sport bait-casting for small-mouth bass. He uses a 
three-inch strip of pork rind and hooks it on the out- 
side of one. shoulder or corner, so that it whirls around 
in the water. He prefers this to frog or minnow. 
The bass, according to his story, lie out under the wil- 
lows, or on the shady side of rocks, and when he casts 
his frog bait into the right spot it never travels more 
than two or three feet before the bass gets it, if he 
wants it. It is much like fly-casting. Mr. Hunter says 
that he has frequently caught twenty-five small-mouth 
bass of one and a half to four pounds in this manner 
during a day’s fishing. He insists that a section of the 
American hog thus prepared, is better than any patent 
or natural bait which can be devised, and he ought to 
know, for he is a patent lawyer. 


For the Anglers. 


Hints may have been gathered from time to time in 
these columns of the extent of the Chicago angling 
traffic. Such dimensions does it attain that at least 
three of the leading railroads running north annually 
make special schedules on its account. The Chicago, 
Milwaukee and St. Paul trains touch the lower part 
of the Fox Lake country, and their schedule is ar- 
ranged specially for the convenience of the week-end 
anglers to those nearby resorts. The Wisconsin Cen- 
tral Railroad touches the Lake Villa country, more 
especially, this being on the eastern side of the lake 
district. The Chicago & Northwestern, beginning to- 
morrow and thereafter until June 27, will put on a 
special Pullman, running to the muscallunge and bass 
country, the end of the run being at Watersmeet, Mich- 
igan. This train leaves Chicago at five o’clock and 
reaches Watersmeet at 6 o’clock in the morning, Sun- 
days. It leaves Watersmeet at 9 o’clock in the evening, 
Sundays, and reaches Chicago 9:45 the next morning. 
Special schedules are made also on the Gogebic and 
other points by the Northwestern. That the railroads 
are wise in making up this accommodating service for 
the public is well proved by looking at any of the 
week-end trains going north out of Chicago. 


Chicago Fly-Castiog Club, 
Following are the scores made by the Chicago Fly- 
Casting Club at the last weekly competitions: 


Acc’y & Del’cy, Bait-Casting, 
Per Cent. Per Cent. 






I. H. Bellows...... 

G. W. Davis. saat 90 4-10 
H. G. Hascall. - % 2-3 98 1-10 
N. C. Heston... - 92 2-3 97 5-10 
G. A. Hinterleitner........ccccccccccccccceees oe 96 8-10 
Olin PHORMERN ..ccccccsccccccccccsccccccces os 96 2-10 
E, BR. Lettermam....cccccccccccctccccesccscccs 92 97 2-10 
B. a BOG cccocccccsccecccccccccccececcese cc 97 2-10 
eats oa cccccnconcstccccccovessvencteesie % 2-3 97 3-10 
Ce AOR cv vcdncsecisccecovcctodcesodecs, co 94 8-10 
BF Bee da ccccccseccocconcbosscsccsccceces os 96 3-10 
TEGIOE  cccesceccescecosescocccccccccccccctcose os 98 5-10 
NOYES ..ccccccccccvcccccccccccscccccccssscccce oe 93 6-10 


Winning scores : Distance and accuracy, Peet and Has- 
call; bait-casting, Hascall. 


Illinois Fish Law. 


Interesting features of the new Illinois fish law are: 
Confining of the legal mesh of nets to one and a half 
inches square; making a penitentiary offense of the 
use of dynamite or drugs in fishing; enforcing the de- 
struction of any gar fish taken in a net, the taker be- 
ing guilty if he does not destroy such gar fish; provid- 
ing a penalty for the use of spear on any fish except 
German carp (most excellent good!); a bluff at the 
enforcement of the old fish way law for dams on 
streams and rivers; the appointment of five fish war- 
dens, under salary; making officers of the fish com- 
mission all sheriffs, deputy sheriffs and constables; 
establishing length limit on black bass at eleven inches; 
making it a misdemeanor to use seine without con- 
sent of owner. of land on which seine or net is taken; 
making it unlawful to fish within 400 feet of any dam 
from April 15 to June 15; making it unlawful to use a 
trot or set line on any inland lake; making it obliga- 
tory to label packages containing fish in shipment, and 
to describe same. It is forbidden specifically to kill 
in any way except by hook and line, bass, pike, pickerel 
or wall-eyed pike. It is forbidden to kill any fish 
whatever by means of nets, in any waters, from April 
15 to June 1, nothing in this section applying, how- 
ever to Lake Michigan. : 

As to the spearing of carp, which seems to be al- 
lowable under this act, it is not so much to be taken 
as a sign of regeneracy on the part of the Illinois 
State Fish Commission as an assistance to market 
fishermen who make an idustry of selling carp. We 
are the great carp garden of the world. While we 
recognize that there is such a thing as a game fish, we 
do this without prejudice to our own rights, which 
rights appear to be more especially concerned with 
the rearing and selling of the leather-back nuisance 
which has ruined our Western streams. Tons of these 
fish are marketed by seining companies, who operate 
under the theoretical supervision of the Illinois State 
Fish Commission. That their operations destroy quan- 


tities of game fish cannot be denied. That we do not 
seem now able to remedy this matter is another fact 
which, apparently, cannot be denied. I doubt if there 
is a fish commission in America which has actually in- 
creased fish life to a greater extent, in proportion to 
its resources, that that of Illinois. The seining out and 
replanting of small fishes taken from cut-off bayous 
and sloughs is the most practical form of fish planting 
ever devised. It is one of the pities of the time that 
such splendid work should have been offset by the 
mistake, intentional or otherwise, which resulted from 
the general introduction of German carp. 


Odd Angling Incident, 


An odd incident happened last week to my friend 
Antoine, when he was fishing in the Prairie River. 
He saw a rise at his fly and struck, apparently hook- 
ing and certainly playing and landing a nice trout. 
Inspection proved that some one else had had hold of 
the fish before. It had a bait hook and snell fast in its 
mouth, and Mr. Antoine’s fly, instead of hooking the 
fish, had fastened in the loop of the snell, thus hold- 
ing the fish firmly enough to kill it. I never heard 
of an incident exactly similar. 


The Waushara County Streams, 


So far as I can learn, my own solitary trip up in 
Waushara county, Wis., around Wautoma, was about 
as fortunate as any, and the Saginaw men admit that 
their average was not as good as that which we made 
at Wautoma. Arthur Bean and myself took in our 
broken week’s fishing 121 trout in all. These fish were 
not all over 8 inches, but I think were practically all 
over the 7-inch limit, and certainly we kept no little 
yearlings, as is the case with a great many fishermen 
who go in there, according to the’ story of my com- 
panion. 

At Wautoma we seem to have blundered into a very 
interesting piece of country and one which is worth 
remembering. We saw a great number of gray squir- 
rels as we rode about through the country, and the 
woods were quite full of nests. I was told that the 
squirrel shooting is very fine there in its proper sea- 
son, and also advised that a great many ruffed grouse 
are to be found there scattered along in the covers 
which lie separated by the farming lands. There are 
some woodcock along the boggy streams. I saw one 
fine fellow one morning, and also a jacksnipe or two. 
Rabbits are very numerous. When one remembers 
that this is all along a river which offers an occasional 
rainbow trout and which, a little lower down, affords 
good fly-fishing for small-mouth black bass, I think he 
will agree that the district is worth remembering. I 
should not forget to say that a good many prairie 
chickens are killed in there in the opening week of 
every shooting season. 

More directly in point, however, is the trout fish- 
ing, which I took pleasure in investigating during my 
short stop at Wautoma. Of course, on the snowy 
Thursday we remained indoors, but on the following 
morning Arthur and I hitched up for a trip to the Mc- 
Cann River, of which I had heard so much at one time 
or another. I found this was only a seven-mile drive 
from Wautoma. As to this McCann River, a prettier 
trout stream never lay out of doors. It reminds me 
very much of the Little Manistee River of Michigan. 
It is big enough to carry a splendid head of trout, 
and, moreover, its banks are not thickly covered, so 
that one can easily wade the stream and cast a fairly 
decent line. The bottom is harder than in most of 
the other streams in that district which we fished. 
The typical stream in this part of Wisconsin in some 
way resembles the sand bottom streams of southern 
Michigan, though it seems to me these Wisconsin 
streams are more difficult to wade than those of Michi- 
gan, very crooked, rather narrow, and with deep holes 
shelving under the banks, the bottom being made of 
loose and shifting sand, not always safe to tackle with 
anything but caution. The McCann River was the 
prettiest of these streams which we saw, and was more 
than comfortable for fishing. It needed only one thing, 
that is to say, trout. Residents tell me that eight or 
ten years ago people came from all over the country 
to fish the McCann. They seem to have fished it out. 
I hear that it is a little warmer stream than most of the 
other brooks of that vicinity, and for that reason it 
seems to have been chosen by the rainbow trout rather 
than the brook trout. At the point where we struck it, 
it held very few trout, as I proved by careful wading. 
We fished two or three miles of this stream with result 
of only two or three rises, a most disappointing experi- 
ence on so beautiful a river. At the bridge, where we 
first turned out there was a swift, deep hole, and here 
Arthur tried the worm, with the result of a couple of 
slow, dull strikes and two rainbow trout, one of which 
weighed something like three-quarters of a pound. 
Disgusted, we pulled up and followed the stream down 
to the first mill dam. Here we found the residents 
spearing suckers, the party having already two or 
three bushels of suckers. In this part of the river I 
saw quite a number of rainbow trout, some of them 
weighing, I should think, between 1 and 2 pounds, but 
none of them offering to rise. The miller told me that 
earlier in the spring he very frequently saw large 
numbers of trout below the dam, but admitted that 
they were not so numerous as they once were. We 
heard of numerous good-sized trout being speared in 
this stream, in weights of 3, 4 and 5 pounds. These 
were all rainbow trout. 

It is too bad that the McCann River cannot be 
properly stocked and preserved. If it were possible to 
make a preserved stream out of it, it would be one 
of the loveliest trouting waters that ever lay out of 
doors: I don’t doubt that we had rather an indecisive 
experience on it, and presume other fishermen might 
be luckier at a later date. Indeed, I hear of one party 
who fished above us and who were reported to have 
taken 17 trout which weighed 35 pounds. This I ac- 
cept with a large-sized grain of salt, as I do not be- 
lieve the fish were rising in the McCann River on that 


day. 
By noon we had had enoughi of it, and hence started 


home, resolved to fish our little stream, Straw Creek 
(I called this “Strauss Creek” in an earlier letter, but 
it should be spelled “Straw.” The creek mentioned as 
Morris Creek is properly to be called Mar?’s' Creek). 
On our way in from the McCann we. crossed the little 
stream known as Lunch Creek, which at that point ran 
winding through a very pretty meadow, which came 
close to the roadside. I suggested that here was a 
chance to cast a good line. Art was ‘rather reticent, 
and said that Lunch Creek was no good, and*that it had 
been fished out badly last year. None the less, as we 
had but two or three fish at this time of the day, we 
decided to tie up for a moment and give this stream 
something of a trial. A storm was coming up, a heavy 
wind was blowing, and the sky was leaden and over- 
cast. None the less, the little meadow and the crooked 
black stream formed such pleasant invitation that I 
began to fish just as though I intended to catch trout. 
I was using a new fishing rod, which pleased me all 
the way through, and as to fly, the McGinty, the same 
which I found so killing in Michigan last summer, and 
a fly which, so far as I know, had never been used in 
the State of Wisconsin. This combination seemed to 
work. I was laying out a long line and. fishing up 
stream, when all at once, on a 30 or 40-foot cast, I 
felt a sharp tug, and hooked a: beautiful trout of. about 
10 inches. I thought this was a mere fluke and sup- 
posed I should not catch any more fish, but presently 
I heard a shout from my companion a little way-down 
stream, and saw him hold up a handsome trout. “Half 
pounder!” he cried to me, and presently he had in 
another one of equal size. As for myself, this gave me 
confidence, and I began to go up stream, taking what 
advantage I could of the heavy wind. The result was 
one of the most beautiful pieces of sport that I ever 
ran against in my checkered career. It seemed as if 
every trout in that stream had come up from the cav- 
erns, which extended under the meadow banks, and 
was now feeding in mid stream. They ate the Mc- 
Girity fly, with its black and yellow body, and liked 
it so thoroughly that they tore the wings off of three 
of my new flies before I had worked the stream more 
than a few hundred yards. I put my trout in a pocket 
of my shooting coat, until finally they became too 
numerous, and I called Art to bring up my creel. His 
eyes stuck out when he saw my pockets. I had hardly 
a fish which would weigh less than half a pound, and 
I had a dozen or more of them before I quit. 

As I worked up stream I met an old German farmer 
coming down, plunking a lead sinker and a bunch of 
worms into every choice hole along the stream. He 
had a cane pole so long that he could not carry it, but 
dragged it zlong from one hole to the other.» As he 
stood fishing one hole in the crooked stream, I made a 
long cast into the hole. In an instant there was a flash 
and a splash. It took the old man some time to realize 
that I was connected with’a trout so far away. I had 
hardly landed the trout before the old man was into 
the hole to see if he could not catch another. He 
showed me 5 trout which he had picked up on his way 
down the stream. I did not think it. worth while to 
work over the water which he had visited. Presently 
the air grew colder, the wind changing, and the trout 
were off their feed. 

We struck Straw Creek before long, and here, as I 
stood watching him, my friend Art picked out 8 or 
10 handsome trout, 2 or 3 of them rainbows. We had 
25 trout when we struck the hotel that night. At first 
we carried these trout in my creel, but the small creel 
would not hald the 25, so we put them into Art’s big 
bass basket. They told us such a basket had not been 
brought into Wautoma in the last nine years, and I 
fancy it will be a long time before such another one is 
made. It was simply the weather and the McGinty. 

As to Lunch Creek, it is fished nearly every day, and 
was fished after our trip there by bait fishermen in 
considerable numbers. When we came to clean up our 
trout so that I could send a few of them home, we 
found that 20 of them weighed 10% pounds, certainly 
a most handsome basket of fish to make thus by 
chance and under conditions apparently most unfavor- 
able. 

The following morning we got the other side of the 
picture. There was a cold, drizzling rain which did 
not let up all day long. None the less, Art and I went 
out once more, this time trying Straw Creek, on the 
scene of our earlier encounters. This time the trout 
simply refused to come. As I waded the stream I 
saw scores and hundreds of trout darting from under 
the logs, but none out in mid stream waiting for edible 
things to come along. The drizzle kept up all the 
time, until Art was drenched to the skin. My light 
rubber poncho, brought along for such an emergency, 
kept my shoulders dry and my spirits up until about 
3 o’clock in the afternoon, when we ingloriously went 
home with scarce half a dozen trout between us. 

Just to show a change, the next day came off clear, 
with a cold northwest wind, which is the sign of clear- 
ing weather in this part of the United States. I was 
half frozen during the night, and it was so raw, cold 
and windy that we concluded it was utterly useless to 
go fishing. In the afternoon, however, I got restless 
and asked Art to drive me out to some sort of stream 
so that I could stretch a line once more. He took me 
three miles to the lower reaches of this same Straw 
Creek, where there was a little meadow fishing. He 
told me that‘there were not many trout, but that I 
would have room to cast a fly; and as. long as one can 
cast a fly he doesn’t care whether he can catch anything 
or not. Left alone, I found myself on a quiet stream, 
with occasional riffles, an occasional piece of hard bot- 
tom and numerous deep holes shelving back under the 
banks. Reminding myself of the doings of the con- 
quering McGinty, I mounted that fly again, but the 
trout would none of it. There was a tiny light-winged 
gnat about the size of a mosquito upon the water, and 
searching through my fly-book, I found an English 
fly with red body and mallard wings tied on 12 or 14 
hook. I mounted this and began to fish up stream, dry 
fly-fashion. Wading into the lower end of a hole as 
quietly as I could, I would flick this fly here and there 
over the pool, more especially at what I guessed to be 
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the deepest parts, and then, casting it as lightly as I 
could, allow it to drift down stream. In this way I 
picked out 6 or 8 very nice trout, all about the 8-inch 
class, nat to mention a dozen little fellows, which I 
put back into the stream. 


The Big One. 


It was on this afternoon, while I was using the little 
gray-winged fly, and after I had lost several trout 
which the tiny hook failed to stop, that I had my ban- 
ner experience of the trip. I hope I am too old a 
fisherman to talk about the big one that got away, but 
that is what I must do. The wonder is that so noble 
a trout could live in this little, out-of-the-way stream, 
harried as it is by bait-fishermen, and open and un- 
reserved as it seems to an observer. I was not so 
anxious to catch trout as to cast a fly, and observing 
a nice place along the bank where I could lay out a 
good liné and try my new fly-rod, I measured off per- 
haps 50 feet, reaching out, cast after cast toward a 
certain likely looking black place under the bank. At 
last I thought I had the line lengthen to the right 
gauge, and as fortune would have it, I dropped the 
little fly into precisely the spot I would have chosen. 
I was almost frightened at what then ensued. With a 
rush and a splash and a flame of color the big old 
fellow, who lived there, came out into the air. He 
struck in a semicircle, his belly toward me, and again 
I saw the spectacle known only to the trout fisher— 
the deep, shaded spot of black water, the somberness, 
the shadow—all at once lit up by a flame of red and 
orange. You cannot paint that and you cannot de- 
scribe it, but you see it once in a while if you follow 
the game of the fly and the trout. Naturally the old 
fellow hit his object, and as he went down I felt a tre- 
mendous pull at the other end of the line. He went out 
again three times, and I saw him plainly as I journeyed 
along and went down closer to him. I tried my best 
to get him to go up stream, where there was some 
open water, but this he refused to do. A few rushes, 
and he showed me that my new rod was not powerful 
enough to stop him, even had I dared to put much 
strain on the tiny fly. Then all at once there came 
that dead stop which every angler who uses three flies 
at a time will recognize. The trout had fouled me. The 
middle fly was stuck in a snag in the stream. I worked 
for several moments trying to free the fly, but fearing 
to put too much strain on the line. I had a tele- 
graphic connection still with the trout, and at length. 
after four or five minutes’ fighting him in this way, con- 
cluded I would have to wade down and try to free the 
entangled fly. As I stepped into the stream I saw the 
old fellow lying there over the white sand. He was a 
fine trout for so small a’ water, no four or five-pounder, 
but a trout that I suppose would have weighed 1% 
pounds on the scales, about what you call a 2 or 3- 
pound trout. As he saw me he immediately ran out. 
Once more the rod proved too flexible to stop him. 
He was off into a rushing little channel which passed 
over a bushy bed, in a flash he was tangled up once 
more. Once more I waded in up to my hips, and 
kicked loose the fly, which this time was holding him. 
Alas! the hook came back free, in its bend a little piece 
of brush not so large as a small lead pencil. I imagine 
that old fellow deliberately rooted his head into that 
brush pile until he got leverage sufficient to work out 
the little hook. 

After this, not grudging my trout his escape and feel- 
ing pretty well satisfied withal, I went on down stream 
and went home in the darkness, with a dozen nice ones 
in the basket. 


Other Streams. 


At Wautoma I heard of several other streams which 
must be duly looked into at a later date. One of the 
best of these is Willow Creek, a stream which Wm. 
Wood, the keeper of Mr. Miller’s preserve on the 
Pine, has told me about before now. Willow Creek 
is something like 12 miles from Wautoma. It is for 
the most part brushy, but they tell me that there are 
places where meadows run down to the banks, and the 
story is that the stream has not been fished this sea- 
son and should be worth investigating. 

Yet another stream is Chaffee Creek, which is re- 
ported to me as a little larger than Straw Creek. This 
must be something like 10 or 12 miles from Wautoma. 
It is said to contain places where one can cast a fly, 
and in earlier seasons has been the scene of some very 
heavy catches. We must see about Chaffee Creek 
one of these’ days before long. 

Still another stream is Hall Creek, over in the same 
country, east of the Northwestern R.R. Willow Creek 
runs into Lake Poygan, and these streams seem to 
have a southeasterly course, paralleling the direction 
of the Pine River, which is the capital trout stream of 
this district. 

I met an Oskkosh fisherman, who told me Willow 
Creek can be reached by way of Oshkosh. One takes 
a steamer and goes up the river to Tustin, thence tak- 
ing rig to the Pine River village, or Poysipi village, 
the latter being near Willow Creek. The lower reaches 
of the Pine River can also be fished from these villages. 
Thus you will see that you can enter eithe: irom the 
east or from the west quite a good-sized trout coun- 
try, which has streams open to the public, and streams 
which hold very decent fish, My own trip was too 
short to fully explore all this country, but I consider 
it one of the most interesting discoveries that I have 
made in quite a while. 


The Maio River, 


At the village of Wautoma there runs the main Wau- 
toma Creek, which a little lower down meets the Straw 
Creek, sometimes known as the South Branch of the 
White River. Below this point is the White River. 
Benjamin’s farmhouse being only about 5 miles down 
stream from Wautoma. I started for Benjamin’s place, 
but got side-tracked, as above described. Either from 
Benjamin’s or from Wautoma one can reach all these 
streams which I have mentioned. Three miles below 
Benjamin’s is the village of Neshkoro, which may be 
called the southern limit of the trout fishing of the 
White River, From Neshkoro the White runs through 





meadows offering most tempting opportunity for fly- 
casting. They usually fish it with a boat, but I am 
sure that a boat is not in the least necessary. I have 
heard of a couple of dozen fine black bass being taken 
in a day by the fly-fishermen on the White, below 
Neshkoro. ’ 

As to the trout fishermen, Benjamin’s place this 
spring was well patronized by anglers, many from 

shkosh, some of them from Indianapolis, and one 
or two from Milwaukee. Mr. Hooper, of Oshkosh, 
and his son, had been in a couple of days when I saw 
them, but they took only about a dozen trout, the best 
day’s fishing they had. These trout were very hand- 
some fellows. They tell me that one hardly need ex- 
pect to get very many trout there now, but is safe 
upon getting a good one if he gets any at all. The 
stream here is crooked and deep, and it takes a fisher- 
man to do business, as the trout are pretty well edu- 
cated. I have heard of rainbows as heavy as three 
pounds being taken in this part of the stream. A 
speckled trout weighing over three pounds has been 
lately reported on this same stream. I presume there 
are more big trout in these heavier waters than in 
any of the streams I have mentioned, and a man who 
is satisfied to fish all day and get one or two good 
ones might do well to stick to this water. If he wants 
a little more rambling and a little brushier and smaller 
water he can patronize some of the streams which I 
have mentioned, on nearly any of which there will be 
occasional stretches of meadow fishing, where there is 
good opportunity for casting the fly. I found all of 
these streams stocked with trout, which rise freely to 
the artificial fly. Indeed, I did not use a bait of any 
description. during my trip, nor did my companion, 
Arthur Bean, try bait-fishing very much of the time. 
The streams are cold spring water, overgrown enough 
in long reaches to offer protection to the trout, and 
they seem to have been regularly stocked by the fish 
commission of the State of Wisconsin. The practice 
of taking yearlings ought to be discountenanced. An 
8-inch limit on Straw Creek, for instance, would make 
of it a magnificent fishing stream. It is literally alive 
with small trout to-day. These streams all seem to 
resemble the famous Pine River in their abundance of 
natural trout food. The hatch of fly was not abun- 
dant in the cold weather during my stay, but the 
streams are full of larve. I took one trout on my last 
afternoon which seemed distended almost to the point 
of bursting. I killed and opened this fellow, and 
found his stomach to be literally crowded with what 
seemed to be black mud. This was no doubt made up 
of caddis cases in great part, but the greedy fellow 
seemed to have taken in a good deal of alluviam along 
with his larve. 

I cannot say how fishing may prove later in this new 
district of mine, and presume, of course, that the first 
warm days of the season are the best; but I intend to 
look at some of the larger streams a little further from 
the railroad at a later date, and shall, of course, be 
glad to advise any inquirers of the proper sort in re- 
gard to later discoveries which may be made. This 
district is about 200 miles north of Chicago. Leaving 
Chicago at 3 o’clock in the afternoon one reaches Wau- 
toma at 8:40 in the evening; not a bad schedule, as it 
leaves him free to open his fishing operations on the 
following morning after a full night of sleep. 

E. Hovucx. 


Hartrorp Burtpinc, Chicago, Ill.” 


Maine Fishing. 

Bancor, Me., May 30.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The drought continues, and throughout the State there 
is still the same dry condition that was referred to in 
previous letters, resulting in frequent forest fires. 

While this drought worked greatly to the benefit of 
the anglers for several weeks, it now appears that it 
is beginning to have a disastrous effect on the sport in 
some localities, although in others the fish continue to 
bite eagerly. In still others, there have been so many 
winds during the week that it has been, most of the 
time, impossible to fish, and even if one was venture- 
some enough to go out, the fish could not be prevailed 
upon to take the lure. Yet, as intimated above, this 
has not been universally the case, and some parties 
have enjoyed phenomenal success. 

Probably none have surpassed the Thompson party 
of this city, made up of J. A. Thompson and wife, who 
have just returned home from a novel combination 
trip. They went to Katahdin Iron Works by rail, 
thence drove to Long Pond, where they fished in West 
Chairback, one of the most delightful trout ponds in the 
State; then journeyed by canoe and afoot to Lake 
Onawa, whence they returned to the shore of Long 
Pond by way of the Canadian Pacific to Henderson, 
the B. & A. to the Iron Works, and afoot via Houston 
Pond and over the Chairback range to West Chairback 
Pond for a day’s fishing; finally arriving at Long Pond 
with all the trout.they could carry. It was a great 
trip, and Mr. Thompson, who has fished in that section 
of the fish country for thirty years, never saw better 
sport than he had in three different days’ fishing on 
this pond of the Chairbacks, one of the highest trout 
ponds in the entire State. 

Judge John Howard Hill, of the municipal court, 
Portland, and Frank O. Haskell, of the same city, 
have beep at Lake Onawa, enjoying the fishing there 
and at Long Pond with marked success. Some hand- 
some salmon were taken by them at Long Pond, and 
the best trout fishing they ever saw was had at West 
Chairback Pond, which they visited one day. 

Oliver W. Shad and Orin A. Barnard, of Boston, 
have been at Camp Houston, Katahdin Iron Works. 
enjoying some splendid sport among the trout of Little 
and Big Houston ponds. 

Edgar Mowrey and Henry Lincoln, of Providence, 
R. I., are at Chairback Mt. Camps, Long Pond, where 
they are enjoying some magnificent sport. “At latest 
accounts they were doing their best to break the fa- 
mous record of the Chairback ponds, east and west, 
and had made a trip to Hedgehog, where in one day 
they caught 60 trout. 

Although there are some lakes that are not holding 


up well, Dobsis, of the famous St. Croix system, is 
not one of them, and this pond, which is perhaps the 
best of the system, commonly referred to as the Grand 
Lake system, because of the fame of Grand Lake and 
Grand Lake stream, is continuing to furnish some 
great ‘sport. Among those who have been there may 
be mentioned A. D. and Charles Warner, of Wilming- 
ton, Del., and Byron Eldred, of Boston, who took 44 
salmon and 2 trout during their stay of three days, 
only half of which time could be devoted to fishing be- 
cause of weather conditions; G. B. Freeland and his 
friend, Mr. Bird, of Boston, took 12 salmon of an 
average weight of 3 pounds each, in but one day; 

B. Burgess, of Somerville, and C. H. Smith, of 
Cambridge, are still there and are having grand sport. 

Frank D. Parsons, of Millinocket, and a party of 

friends, some from Millinocket and others from New 
York, spent a day recently at Mud Pond, another 
tributary of Millinocket Lake, and caught a most un- 
usual lot of handsome brook trout. 
_ At Moosehead the past week has been one of mingled 
joy and disappointment, as the fish were very willing 
to bite when the lake was not too rough to fish. Still, 
in spite of windy weather and other drawbacks, some 
excellent strings have been taken by those who know 
how and where to fish in the big lake at such times. 
Arthur J. Bigelow, of Worcester, Mass., who is an ex- 
pert on Moosehead angling, is at the Outlet for his 
spring stay and is having good sport. 

Dr. C. P. Thomas and E. J. Murch have returned to 
this city from Moosehead, where they spent but two 
days, with such good success that they brought home 
36 nice trout and several good-sized lakers. 

A jolly crowd has been at Kineo for the past week, 
and is having great sport according to a member of 
one party, who was obliged to go home ahead of his 
friends. In the list are Frederick S. Parker, wife and 
daughter, of Bedford, Mass., who have a steamer all 
to themselves and are cruising all about the lake, and 
getting great sport whenever they chance upon a spot 
where the fish are taking hold well. Others on another 
steamer include E. S. Farmer, of Arlington, Mass., 
who is getting all that is coming to him in the way 
of trout; F. X. Fitzpatrick, of Cambridge, Mass.; 
W. F. Perkins, of Derry, N. H., who is getting some 
exceedingly nice square tails, weighing as heavy as 
4% pounds, and lakers up to a 9%-pound limit. Miss 
Helen M. Locke is the champion of this party, having 
not only taken a dandy string of trout, but gotten near 
enough to a cow moose and calf to have taken a fine 
photograph if she had been supplied with a camera. 
In Duck Cove she saw the moose, and whiled away 
the time by catching 31% and 334-pound trout. F. E. 
Thompson, of Arlington, who was making his initial 
trip to Moosehead, had the trip of his life, and is 
forever wedded to the life of the angler, for he took 
about two dozen fish during his stay, some as heavy 
as 3% pounds. 

E. M. Stannard, cf Racine, Wis., was in the city 
yesterday on his way irom Moosehead Lake, where he 
fished for a day or two and caught the banner strings 


‘ for the West Cove anglers, taking ten or a dozen trout 


during the time he was there. One square tail weighed 
4% pounds, and there were ten togue in the lot. 

Among the Kineo anglers, Fred S. Lufkin, of 
Gloucester, Mass., and H. A. Giddings, of Hartford, 
Conn., have led all comers with record fish, the former 
having taken the largest salmon of the week, an 84- 
pound fighter, and the latter leading with the best 
square tail of the week, and, so far as fight goes, one 
of the best of the season, a 5%4-pound trout. But these 
were not all the fish taken, nor all that these two en- 
thusiastic fishermen secured. Mr. Lufkin took one of 
the finest strings seen at Kineo in many a day, includ- 
ing seven trout that weighed at least 214 pounds each, 
and three togue of 14, 8 and 6 pounds. Mr. Giddings 
has taken a large number of average trout, two of 
the best weighed 3% pounds apiece. 

Several of the popular fishermen’s clubs, annual vis- 
itors to Maine’s great inland sea, are on hand for 
some of the sport that the others have been enjoying 
during the last fortnight. None will have a better time 
or leave a record of larger fish taken than the well- 
known Mohawk Club of Haverhill, which, for many, 
many years has been coming to Moosehead or some 
tributary waters. In the party this year are President 
C. W. Arnold, Chas. H. Davis, D. T. Kennedy, George 
L. Emerson, A. P. Jacques, D. T. Dudley and Walter 
C. Lewis, of Haverhill, Richard E. Traiser, George 
Waterman, Jacob Mosser and P. B. Heintz, of Boston, 
and it is a question which are more striking, their arti- 
ficial flies or their uniforms, as this club has, through- 
out its existence, come to Maine adorned with scarlet 
waistcoats. A new club this year is under the direc- 
tion of one of Moosehead’s most ardent admirers, who 
has been coming to the lake from Boston for many 
years, but never before as the president of a sports- 
men’s club. C. M. Harriman has always had good suc- 
cess, and will live up to his reputation this time, while 
his fellow clubmen will do their best to beat him. The:° 
other members are A. C. Wharton, H. A. Blackmer, A. 
W. DeWolf and H. F. Carson, all of New Bedford, ex- 
cept Mr. Harriman. 

Walter Wesson, of Smith & Wesson, Springfield, 
Mass., is entertaining a party of friends at his camps 
on the Moodies, and visiting the good fishing points in 
Mr. Wesson’s handsome new steamer, built last year. 
In his party are Nathan D. Bill, Frederick Harris, 
Samuel J. Fowler and James W. Kirkham, of Spring- 
field, Mass. 

Grand Lake Stream advices are to the effect that the 
fishing there is a bit slack just now, as it is between 
the trolling season and the fly-fishing, although there 
have been about 200 successful visiting sportsmen there 
during the month just closing. Fly-fishing begins June 
I, and after that date Grand Lake Stream will be a 
busy place for the fly-casters, who invariably get a good 
catch there as soon as the fly-fishing begins. Early 


fishing does not touch this stream, since it is closed 
to all but casters of the fly, and is open only from 
June 1 to October 1 of each year. In this stream, which 
is really the west branch of the St. Croix River, there 
are these special regulations as to fishing, and this not 
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only has a most beneficial effect in preserving to the 
sportsman one part of the great St. Croix system that 
may not be depopulated by the bait fisherman, but also 
affords the only fishing in St. Croix waters after Sep- 
tember 15, the general date of close time for the river 
and tributary waters. This special regulation has been 
in force only two years, but already its beneficial re- 
sults are being seen and recognized... Grand Lake 
stream is two and a half miles long, and in that distance 
after leaving Grand Lake, drops 196 feet, its frequent 
falls affording a continuous chain of pools that always 
contain the delightful salmon of these waters, which 
are strongly claimed by many to be the actual 
ouananiche of Canada, and every whit as delicious and 
gamy. The ouananiche stay in the river all summer, 
and the day is most unusual when the fish will not rise 
to the fly at some time during the day. Of course, 
readers of Forest AND STREAM understand, when the 
ouananiche is attributed to Grand Lake and its outlet 
stream or river, that the same fish is to be found in all 
the waters of that system, among which are the Dob- 
sis lakes, referred to in the earlier part of this letter. 
Others of the same chain stocked with this fish are 
Junior, Scraggly, Pleasant, Pocompus and West Mus- 
quash. These are all beautiful bodies of water and 
fished comparatively little. It is noticeable, in this 
connection, that the salmon of Grand Lake and Grand 
Lake stream, are showing up larger this last year or 
two, and now run from a pound to a pound and a half 
heavier than they used to do. 
HERBERT W. Rowe. 


Stag Lodge. 


I wap heard much of Stag Lake and Stag Lodge, and 
the wild country of northern New Jersey, where game 
and fish abound, but like very many others, I was per- 
haps a bit skeptical as to a full realization of the wild- 
ness and ruggedness of this particular section and of 
its natural beauty. 

Not so, however, was it with Justus Von Lengerke, 
who, a quarter of a century ago, found good shooting 
on the Jersey City meadows, and gradually, as he 
prospered in life’s struggles, pushed his way further 
and further back into the wilds of Jersey until he in- 
vaded Sussex county. Here he found everything to 
his liking—lakes, mountains, brooks, game, fish and 
plenty of room and lots of seclusion. Even then there 
was born in his mind a possibility, a probability, a 
hope of realization, which the years have enabled him 
to bring to perfection; money was needed and has 
been used, but the real success of Stag Lodge lay in 
the fact that the brain and muscle of its owner worked 
in unison and together. Where stumps and alders 
were, lawns and flowers are now. The shallow ex- 
tremities of the lake were filled with dead and dying 
bushes; these have been pulled up, cut out and burned; 
spawning beds have place there now. 

And this rough but gentle spot is within sixty short 
miles of New York. It seemed even nearer, thus does 
time speed in good company. We left New York in 
the middle of a hot afternoon and in less than two 
hours alighted from the train at Andover, Sussex 
county, N. J., where Carl met us with a span of horses, 
one of which is well bred and the other one just as good. 
They could and did go “up hill and down dale,” while 
Teddie (just a yellow dog) sped along ahead or close 
behind, always alert, spying here and there, looking 
for an evening prowler by the roadside, be it chip- 
munk, cottontail or woodchuck; they were all his spe- 
cialties, and needed speed and cunning to dodge the 
natural hunter. 

On a beautiful rise in the road the team came down 








THE LAKE, 


to a walk. Here a view in every direction could be had, 
yet one made sad bw the devastation caused by the 
woodchopper. Large stumps of trees only remained, 
that but a short time ago supported trees that met 
over this mountain road, shading it in summer and 
ameliorating its bleakness in winter, like a vast throne 
denuded of its splendor. It was here that Justus Von 
Lengerke first revealed to me his very close relation- 
ship to nature, his love of God’s gardens, his reverence 
for the giants of the forest, recalling to my mind Coop- 
er’s “Pathfinder” or “Deerslayer.” With a wave of 


the hand he exclaimed, “Isn’t this a shame?’ There 
in the valley stood the sawmill that had consumed the 
draperies which nature had laid so daintily over those 
gray rocks and laid bare the mountain’s nakedness. 
“Thank God, I have many acres over there, to which, 
as long as I live the woodchopper shall be a stranger.” 
And speedily the horses carried us on, down and up 
again, only now at all times with heavily timbered 
frames to our pictures, cool, invigorating, lovely. In 
many places along this road can be seen heavy broken 
boulders that but a few years ago contributed to the 
substantiality, danger and discomfort of the road bed. 
This master of industry, however, showed his long 


training and battles in the powder business by sup- 
plying it gratuitously to the committee on roads for 
blasting purposes, until now ’tis an ideal road, thor- 





THE LODGE. 


oughly devoid of its former bumping monotony, yet 
lacking in sameness at every turn. The drive of three 
miles and a half with the pure air and the ozone here 
at an elevation of 1,200 feet fits one for the feast that 
lies before him. 

The sun had not yet set, when a break in the tree- 
tops revealed Stag Lodge, but the palisade at one end 
of Stag Lake had cut off the sun’s last rays, in order 
to give the right shadows, the right touch to this home 
in the wilderness. 

At the extreme east end of the lake is Stag Lodge, 
with its seventy feet of broad piazza, the center of 
which is uncovered, so that the nightly visit of Arcturus 
should not be missed. A feature of the interior is the 
great fireplace of the reception hall, built of unhewn 
stones gathered on the spot; and the running water 
with which the house is supplied is piped from a 
spring on the mountain side. Much ingenuity has 
been manifested in making the most of the natural 


conditions at Stag Lodge. Just back of the main 
building is the ice house, in the side of which is a nat- 
ural refrigerator. Across the lawn, still in the rear, 
stands a modern barn, to the right a chicken yard, 
which is a “dug out” with the mountain on two sides 
and a three-foot stone wall on the other two sides; 
overhead are heavy timbers covered with earth, and 
over the door screened ventilators; here a hen can 
keep her mouth shut all summer and scratch and lay 
and hatch in summer attire all winter. A duck house 
by the side of the lake affords these fowls all the 


same sort of comforts of home. And still genius 
dimmed not nor wearied, for as you enter the grounds 
you pass an apple and vegetable store house which in 
like manner is largely constructed by nature. 

It is not all wilderness at Stag Lodge, for 300 feet of 
hose are required to reach to the edges of the lawn, 
and here and there are flower beds; and on one side 
is the vegetable garden; and a half mile back the old 
deserted farm, where all supplies for man and beast 
can be raised. 

In front of this most modern lodge lies the lake. 
sixty acres in extent. At one end a palisade rises 350 
feet high. From its summit one can see Culver’s Gap 
in the north and the Delaware Water Gap in Pennsyl- 
vania, 25 miles away in the west. Here the master of 
Stag Lake. and Lodge points in all directions with nat- 
ural pride, and shows one the vastness and wild gran- 
deur of his domain, 500 acres in extent, and declares 
“he will live to enjoy it a hundred years.” 

In the lake are to be found pickerel, large and small- 
mouthed black bass, yellow perch, sunfish and “catties.” 

As the shadows died away, and the curtain of night 
closed upon the beautiful view, a  whipporwill 
mounted a rock near the house and gave its call; an old 
frog of gigantic proportions asked for his “last drink,” 
and the great horned owl announced his daylight once 
more, while the crickets chirped their supremacy in 
numbers, and even Teddy grew quiet as though im- 
pressed. 

At the earliest dawn, when the palisade took on a 
golden hue, Mr. Von Lengerke was seen emerging 
from the lake, while Ernst, his son, cast a long shadow 
over the duck pond, where in front of him played 
many young ducks, darting over the surface after the 
early rising insects. The day was full of charm and 
interest. I was, perhaps, most impressed by the 
thought of the many days of manual labor done here 
by my host. Every improvement bears the stamp of 
his own handiwork. <A prominent object in his gun 
cabinet is his hand-made ax. I asked Mr. Von 
Lengerke about the game, and he told me that he has 
woodcock, grouse and occasionally ducks, but he rarely 
kills a grouse, for he would “rather hear them drum 
than eat them.” Then I became impressed. 

T. E. Batten. 





Angling and Charitable Deeds. 


SUNDAY morning came at last, and our annual fish- 
ing trip to White River started about 6 o’clock. Mr. 
F. H. Josslyn, of Oshkosh, and the writer, after pack- 
ing fishing tackle, wading boots, old clothes, lunch 
and many other things into the wagon, started on our 
42-mile drive to Benjamin’s farm, which was to be our 
home for a few days. At about 11:30 we stopped for 
l-nch at a place which had been dubbed on one of 
ovr earlier trips, “Hotel Josslyn.” The hotel is nearly 
all out of doors, being simply a very beautiful elm 
tree, which afforded abundant shade for ourselves and 
horses. After giving the team a chance to rest, we 
started on the “short half” of our journey, reaching 
3enjamin’s about 3 o’clock. As it was Sunday, we did 
not fish, the more so that we found Dr. Milburn—the 
pastor of Plymouth Church, of Chicago—had arrived 
a little earlier than we expected. We talked over what 
“had been” and what we hoped might be our luck on 
the morrow, and spent an enjoyable afternoon and 
evening. ‘ 

Clarence Young and George Lawrence, of Mil- 
waukee, had secured the services of Owen Goodwin 
(the man who has always held the record for best 
catches in the White River country) to pilot them to 
the places where the big ones are found. Mr. E. W. 
Gillett, of Chicago, had Mr. Will Goodwin for his 
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“THE BOSS.” 


guide. As for Josslyn and myself, we had fished with 
Owen Goodwin so many times before we felt that 
we needed no guide. 2 

Dr. Milburn and all the others came in Monday 
night with very excellent catches. After supper we 
again gathered in the big living room and talked it 
all over. 

Just before turning in for the night Owen Goodwin 
made a hit with every one by telling a story on Josslyn 
that put him to the “blush.” It seems last year they 
had made up a purse for an old lady in the neighbor- 
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hood who had been unfortunate, and Clarence Young 
had carried it to her together with a- big basket of 
Mrs. Benjamin’s good things, and being too modest 
to take any credit to himself, told her Josslyn was 
the donor, ever since which time the good woman has 
been trying for a chance to kiss Josslyn to show her 
appreciation of his benevolent character. ’ 

Goodwin finished up by saying he would give a 
dollar toward another purse provided Josslyn would 
consent to being kissed, and he could be present when 
it was bestowed. Mr. Gillett immediately went Goodwin 
one better, and so on, until Dr. Milburn insured that purse 
to Mrs. Flynn by telling Josslyn it was assuredly his 
Christian duty to be kissed. Kissed he was the next 
day. 

Detibien fishing and spinning yarns the time passed 
quickly, and we once more started home, taking back 
for our share 74 beautiful trout. H. R. 


Are Fish Hatcheries a Success? 


Editor Forest and Stream: ; 

It seems to me that your editorial on “State Fish 
Hatcheries and Their Work,” in the issue of May 16, 
wherein it is shown that a great many private waters, 
trout ponds and streams throughout the United States are 
rehabilitated and kept stocked from artificial hatcheries, 
is a refutation of the Old Angler’s postulate that arti- 
ficial fishculture is a failure in toto. The Caledonia Creek 
in Ohio, and the Blooming Grove Park waters in Penn- 
sylvania are shown to be most prolific by annual tabulated 
statements of the fish caught by members of the clubs 
owning and preserving them. There are quite a number 
of private breeders, half a score, perhaps, whose success 
is attested by their annual output of fry, fingerlings, and 
ova, in adidtion to the two-year-old trout which are sold 
for breeding purposes to hundreds of gentlemen who 
own ponds and streams lying within their reach. I think 
it may be claimed that the landlocked salmon fishing of 
Maine, which is already widely distributed over the State, 
and the bass fishing of sundry localities in several States, 
is due to artificial culture. Though success in these 
specialties is not sufficiently pronounced to bank much 
upon, still it cannot be denied that anglers are having a 
good deal of sport in these lines, and including fly-fishing 
for sea salmon as well in certain rivers of Maine. 

The Old Angler's data, published in your columns, 
regarding the results of fishculture in Nova Scotia and 
New Brunswick, gathered from his protracted official ex- 
perience as Inspector of Fisheries in those Provinces, 
cannot be gainsaid. He has no object, I mean, in mis- 
‘representing. What he affirms simply witnesses that the 
fishculturists of Canada have not made the best use of 
their natural gifts, which are even better than our own 
as a whole. 

In this connection it may be proper for me to say that 
I think he has written a very strong paper in demonstra- 
tion of the uselessness and utter absurdity and waste of 
money in maintainjng salmon hatcheries on the super- 
abounding and jammed up rivers of the Pacific Coast. 
His arguments are backed by corroborative and convine- 
ing testimony, to which I myself have been an eye wit- 
ness in years past. Why these hatcheries are maintained 
and encouraged out there—the raison d’étre which he 
gives for their existence—need not be restated in these 
lines. The deposition stands without mdorsement. 

In the early history of the McCloud and Sacramento 
hatcheries, the efforts of Livingston Stone, the most emi- 
nent fishculturist of our time, were purely experimental, 
and were justified, as events proved. They were praise- 
worthy, not only for their logic, but their outcome. But 
in Columbia River and Alaskan waters all the conditions 
are as different as can be. Artificial hatcheries are cer- 
tainly superfluous there. CHARLES HALLOCK. 








San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 


Medal Contests.—Saturday—Re-entry; held at Stow 
Lake, May 23. Wind, S. W.; weather, fair. 


Event Event Event 
No. 1, No. 2, No. 4, 
Distance, Accuracy, ——— Event No. 8.———. _ Lure 

Feet. Percent. Acc.% Del. % Net# Casting § 
W. E. Brooks... 105 M 87.4 94.2 90.9 a" 
T. W. Brotherton 129 91 84.4 94.2 89.3 94.9 
G. C. Edwards.. 97 87.4 90 84.2 87.1 85.9 
G. AW. Tame..... 20 es 88.4 88.4 88.4 oe 
E. A. Mocker... 103 88 89.8 91.8 90.8 as 
Ss eS eee 90.8 89.8 84.2 86.11 - 
2 eee - * ey - 95.9 
G. H. Foulks... % 84.4 91.8 76.8 84.2 ae 
P. J. Tormey.... 80 89 78.8 84,2 81.5 97.1 
P. J. Tormey.... 75 90.4 83.4 78.4 80.10 90.6 
I. J. Tormey.... 7% 87.4 RS 76.8 82.4 93.7 
W. E. Brooks... 115 93.4 89 93.4 91.2 oa 
G. H. Foulks.... % 90.4 88.4 84.2 86.3 
H. B. Sperry.... ... 86.8 * oe an 
ie Ts ME anecsse ais 91 87.4 92.6 89.11 os 
GC. &.- Vowme.... «os - i os 95.4 


Judges, Kierulff and C. R. Kenniff; referee, Young; 
clerk, Bruning. 
Medal Contests.—Sunday—re-entry; held at Stow 


Lake, May 24. Wind, west; weather, fair. 


T. W. Brotherton 137 be a ~ - 96.3 
F. M. Haight.... 100 89.4 84.4 81.8 8 . 
H. C. Golcher... 133 88 90.8 87.6 89.1 we 
1. B. Kenniff.... 125 ki 2 = - . 
T. C. Kierulff... 101 90.4 89.8 80.10 85.3 82.1 
F. M. Haight... 10 85.8 88.4 80.10 84.7 as 
P. J. Tormey.... 81 86.4 és oe ne 96.1 
P. J. Tormey.... 80 88.8 os es 7 
P. J. Tormey.... 88 89.4 oa i - 92.9 
H. C. Golcher... 130 90 88.4 88.4 88.4 a 
C. G. Young.... ... sa o - _ 98.2 


Clerk, Bruning. 


New Jersey Coast Fishing. 


Aspury Park, June 1.—The first striped bass of the 
season was taken at this point on the 27th inst. by Joseph 
Cawthorn, weight 13 pounds. This came in the way oi 
just recompense, as he has given them most faithful 
trial the past three weeks. Kingfish are beginning to 
take the hook at all points along the coat, and they run 
of very fine size. As is customary, Manasquan River 
gave first results to bass fishermen, three or four having 
been taken there, the weight of which I have been unable 
to learn. Plaice, too, are in evidence, as they are being 





taken quite freely in all our rivers. What I wrote in re- 
lation to fine perch fishing two weeks since still holds 
good, and they are being taken at points where their 
presence was heretofore unsuspected. On Friday last, 
in Asbury Park, men took ten from Sunset Lake which 
weighed full 10 pounds; this average is phenomenal. 
What is a matter of interest here is the great run of tom- 
cods with us the past two months. The waters fairly 
teem with them. Leonarp Hutt. 


Che Kennel. 


Fixtures, 








Oct. 6-9.—Danbury, Conn., Agricultural Society’s show. 
Nov. 3-6.—New 


. ork.—Annual show of Ladies’ Kennel Associa- 
tion of America. 


Nov. 9.—Fourteenth annual beagle trials of the National Beagle 
Club of America. Charles R. Stevenson, Sec’y. 





Bloodhounds and Man Hunting. 


Paris, France.—Editor Forest and Stream: May I ask 
of the readers of Forest AND StrEAy. who are posted on 
the subject, to give some information concerning the use 
of bloodhounds for the detection of criminals or: run 
aways? If so, will they be kind enough to let us know: 

1. Whether the use of bleodhounds is, so to say,: offi- 
cially recognized: are there jails or prisons where blood- 
hounds are kept for the purpose of following runaway 
prisoners? Are there lunatic asylums or other establish- 
ments. where bloodhounds are kept for the purpose of re- 
covering runaway lunatics, etc.; are there private detec- 
tives who keep such dogs and use them in their work, 
and is the use of bloodhounds rare or frequent, and where 
are they more generally used? Are bloodhounds kept for 
purposes other than the above mentioned? And can re- 
liable accounts of their feats be provided? 

_ 2. Are there associations or prisons specially interested 
in bloodhounds, and having practical experience? Name 
and address, please. 

3. A good deal has probably been written on the matter: 
could some reader tell me which are the most reliable 
publications, books, pamphlets, or papers of any sort? 
(Name of publisher also.) 

I must explain that I ask for such information not out 
cf mere curiosity, but because I wish to be able to give an 
account to French readers of the practical uses to which 
bloodhounds are put on the western side of the Atlantic. 
I must add, also, that I shall be much interested in all 
that concerns the training of bloodhounds, their education, 
trials, etc. HENRY DE VARIGNY. 

[We trust that some of our readers will give the infor 
mation which M. Varigny desires. ] 





Points and Flushes. 


Mr. Chas. F. Brockel, 225 Main street, Danbury, Conn., 
writes as follows: 

“Some mean thief stole my English setter Rod about 
a week ago. He is registered in A. F. D. S. B.: black 
head and ears, chestnut colored cheeks; white stripe be- 
tween eyes; muzzle white-ticked black; black spot on 
left ribs; black spot on same side hip; rest white. Suit- 
able reward leading to recovery of dog and no names 
mentioned. 





All motorists and cyclists have at various times had en- 
counters with dogs, and the following story describes a 
little experience of this kind. A driver of a motor-car 
had the misfortune to run over a fine fox-terrier, and, at 
once pulling up, he went back to the apparent owner, ex- 
pressed his regret at the occurrence, and gave him a 
sovereign. Then he drove off, while the man observed: 
“That’s what I call a real gentleman. Now, I wonder 
whose dog that was!”—Shooting Times. 


Pachting. 
SaanaEn cael 
Yachting Fixtures for 1903. 


Members of race committee will confer a favor by sending notice 
of errors or omissions in the following list, and also changes which 
may be made in the future. 


JUNE. 


Seawanhaka Corinthian, club, Oyster Bay. 
. Columbia, eleventh annual Michigan City race. 
. Chicago, handicap race, Lake Michigan. 
. Royal Canadian, club, Toronto. 
arine and Field, Y. R. A. of G. BR. 
nickerbocker, RA. of L. I. Sound, annual. 

. Pavonia, open, Bayonne. 

8-12. New York special races, 90-footers, Sandy Hook. 

9. Atlantic, annual, Sea Gate. 
10.. Atlantic, 90-footers, Sandy Hook. 
10. South Boston, club, City Point. : 
10-12-13-15-16. Manchester, trial races for selection of challenger for 

Seawanhaka cup, Manchester Harbor. 

11. New York, fifty-seventh annual, all classes, off Sandy Hvok. 
13. Chicago, special, Lake Michigan. 
13. Boston, club, South Boston. 

13. Royal Canadian, club, Toronto. 
13. Seawanhaka Corinthian, club, Oyster Bay. ’ 
13. Larchmont, spring regatta, Larchmont. ’ 
13. Beverly, club, Monument Beach. 
14. toner Bay, club, Jamaica Bay. 
15. New York, Glen Cove cups, Glen Cove. 
17. Beverly, open sweepstake, Monument Beach. 
17. Larchmont, races for 90-footers, Larchmont. 
17. Boston, Y. R. A., off Point Allerton, open. 
Dorchester, open, Dorchester Bay. 
18-19. New Rochelle, club, New Rochelle. 
19. Eastern, special, open, Marblehead. 
19. Indian Harbor, 90-footers, Greenwich. 
20. Southern, Baldwin and Walker cups, New Orleans. 
20. Beverly, club, Monument Beach. 
20. Keystone, club, Woodmere, L. I. 

20. Brooklyn, Y. R. A. of Gravesend Bay. 
20. Corinthian, first championship, Marblehead. 
= Seawanhaka Corinthian, 90-footers, Oyster Bay. 
20. 
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. Atlantic, club, Sea Gate. 
Columbia, motor boat race, Am. P. B. A., Hudson River. 
20. New Rochelle, Y. R. A. of L. I. Sound, annual. 
20. Chicago, handicap, Lake Michigan. 
2. Royal Canadian, club, Toronto. 
21. Old Mill, club, Tamaica Ray. ; 
21. Gloucester, N. J., annual, laware River. 
25-26-27. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Y. R. A. of L, I. Sound, annyal 
and specials. ; é 
27. South Boston, club, City Point. 


27 New York, special race for 90-footers, Newport. 
27. Boston, club, Marblehead. 

27. Beverly, club, Monument Beach. 

27. St. Paul, cruise, rendezvous St. Paul, Minn. 
27. Chicago, special. Lake Michigan. 

27. Royal Canadian, club, Toronto. 

27. New York C. C., Y. R. A. of Gravesend Bay. 
30. New York, special race for 90-footers, Newport. 
30. Royal Canadian, L. S. S. A. regatta, Oakville. 
29-July 2. Manhasset Bay cup races, L. I. Sound. 





Str Tuomas Lipton’s yachts, Shamrock III. and 
Shamrock L., left Gourock, Scotland, on May 28, for 
the United States. The boats were accompanied by the 
steam yacht Erin and the ocea-going tug Cruiser. 
Large crowds were on hand, and excursion steamers 
followed the boats for some distance. Shamrock III. 
will come out in a cutter rig, while the old boat is 
rigged as a ketch. 


New York Y. C. 


GLEN COVE, LONG ISLAND SOUND, 
Tuesday, May 26. 

The third of the series races for the 90-footers held off 
Glen Cove by the New York Y. C. was the first real test 
the boats have had and the race was interesting and ex- 
citing from start to finish. The race was sailed in a nice 
southerly breeze of about ten knots strength that held 
quite true throughout. Although Reliance finished first 
by two minutes, twenty-one seconds, the result of the 
race is still a matter for conjecture, as none of the boats 
have been measured, and it is believed the Reliance will 
have to allow Constitution quite a little time. 

The boats sailed twice over a fifteen mile triangle. The 
start was made off Martinicock Point, thence E, %4 N. six 
miles to and around a mark off Lloyd’s Point, thence 
N. W. four and one-half miles to and around a mark off 
Little Captain’s Island, thence S. W. by S. four and one- 
half miles to the starting line. This made the first leg 
a close reach on the starboard tack, the second leg a 
broad reach with the wind over the port quarter, and 
then a close fetch back home. At the start all three boats 
were carrying the same canvas—big club topsails over the 
a and No. 2 jib topsails over the staysails and 
jibs. 

The Regatta Committee was again on board Mr. R. A. 
C. Smith’s steam yacht Privateer. The preparatory sig- 
nal was fired promptly at noon and the boats started fif- 
teen minutes later. Reliance crossed the line right on the 
gun, Constitution was just on her weather quarter and 
Columbia was to leeward of Reliance. Reliance heeling 
down rather more than the other two boats began to draw 
away from Constitution at once. Reliance was pinched 
and luffed until she worked out to windward of Con- 
stitution, and while these two boats were indulging in a 
luffing match, Columbia, which had been left well behind, 
drew up a little, but as soon as Reliance and Constitution 
were put on their course again she was again left far be- 
hind. After the two boats had passed Center Island they 
caught some stout puffs that drew out of Cold Spring 
Harbor. This prompted those on Reliance and Constitu- 
tion to take in their big jib topsails, a smaller one being 
set on Reliance, but Constitution was allowed to jog 
along with only her jib and staysail. She seemed to do 
better with a little less sail, and caught up all she had 
lost just after the start. 

The times taken as the boats gybed around the first 
mark follow: 

SIND Sccvsietecidiewes 12 48 18 
Constitution ............. 12 43 41 

On this six mile reach Constitution had beaten Re- 
liance 7s. and Columbia 2m. 6s. 

After rounding, Constitution had her balloon jib draw- 
ing some time before Reliance’s was broken out. ‘A spin- 
naker was set on Columbia, but it is a question if it 
helped her any. Reliance and Constitution again got 
into a luffing match, and as the latter boat was to wind- 
ward she had rather the best of it, and worked up on 
Reliance quite a bit. When the boats squared away for 
the mark, spinnakers were set and Reliance again pulled 
ahead a little. 

The times taken at the second mark were: 
tipsbthineseeanee 11409 Columbia 
mbbennesé eal 1 15 10 

On this leg Reliance had gained 38s. on Constitution 
and 7m. 42s. on Columbia. 

After rounding, sheets were flattened down and a 
baby jib topsail was set smartly on-Reliance. There was 
some delay in getting. this sail set on Constitution. Re- 
liance and Constitution held the port tack while Co- 
lumbia took the starboard tack soon after rounding. Re- 
liance and Constitution tacked once to starboard and were 
then put back on the port tack for the mark. The 
new boat had gotten away from Constitution a little on 
this leg. The last barge of a long tow fouled the mark, 
and Constitution, having to go out of her way, lost some 
little time. The boats were timed at the end of the first 
round as follows: 

PORREE io dncuss cebsen pass 1 44 32 Columbia 
Constitution 7 18 

On this leg Reliance had beaten Constitution 1m. 45s. 
and Columbia 5m. 27s. 

Baby jib topsails were set on all the boats after round- 
ing. There was a twist in Reliance’s and it was lowered 
and reset. On this leg Columbia did much better, and 
gained nearly two minutes on the leading boats. Jib top- 
sails were taken in and balloon jibs were set in stops be- 
fore the mark was reached. The times taken as the boats 
gybed around the Lloyd’s Point mark follow: 

RNAS. sndcvey exersgpucen 21220 Columbia .....0...........2 2 04 
Constitution .........++.+- 2 15 09 

Balloon jibs were broken out and as the wind had 
worked around to the west of south, preparations were 
made on Constitution to set the spinnaker, but it was not 
broken out. Constitution moved along very smartly on 
this leg, and made a decided gain on Reliance. Columbia 
set her spinnaker, but it did her more harm than good. 
Balloon jibs were taken in as the boats hauled on the 
wind. The times at this mark were: 

Reliance 
Constitution .............- 2 41 41 

On this leg Constitution had beaten Reliance 1m. 28s. 

and Columbia 3m. 14s. 





GColentbla” casvecdcestecas 12 45 17 


June 6, 1903.] 


The shift in the wind had headed the baats off a little, 
and they had a beat back to the finish line. Baby jib top- 
sails were set on all the boats. 

Reliance had rather the best of it on the beat home, 
although Constitution would pick up in the puffs. Co- 
lumbia made a splendid showing on this leg, and cut 
down Constitution’s lead noticeably. The times at the 
finish follow: » 


ROMANS ci ncciscesse 
Constitution 





On this leg Reliance had beaten Columbia 50 seconds, 
and Constitution 1m. 39s. 

On the first time around Reliance had beaten Con- 
stitution 2m. 16s. and Columbia 15m. 8s. 

On the second time around Reliance had beaten Consti- 
tution 5s. and Columbia 43s. 

The summary follows: 


Start. Finish. Elapsed. 
Reliance ... 31211 2 57 11 
Constitution Je 3 15 02 2 59 32 
TE 1. idcutinaus guesudeceseceth 3 28 02 3 13 02 





Reliance beats Constitution 2m. 21s, and Columbia 15m. 
51s. on elapsed time. 


Thursday, May 28. 


The race sailed by the big boats on Thursday, May 
28, bid fair to be a very exciting one at the start, but 
it was robbed of its interest while the boats were on 
the first leg of the course by an accident that happened 
to Constitution. After Constitution withdrew from 
the contest it became a procession with Reliance well 
in the lead. Constitution was pushing Reliance hard 
for first place, and both boats were within a mile of the 
first mark when -Constitution’s starboard topmast 
spreadér broke and her topmast went over the side. 

Thursday broke dull and overcast, and in the morn- 
ing there was a little rain. The sky gave promise of 
thunder squalls, but none developed during the day. 

The crews of Reliance and Constitution showed by 
their smart work that they had derived considerable 
benefit from the three previous races, and the boats 
were handled with more snap and vim. 

At the start the wind was S. by W., and had a 
strength of about seven knots, but it breezed up as the 
race progressed. Shortly before twelve o'clock the 
Regatta Committee signalled from the steam yacht 
Privateer that the boats would sail over course R. 
The starting line was off Matinicock Point, thence 
eleven miles E. by N. 4 N., to and around a mark 
off Eaton’s Neck, thence three miles N. N. W. to and 
around a mark off Green’s Ledge Light, thence eleven 
miles S. W. by W. % W. to the starting line. Total 
distance twenty-five miles. 

The preparatory: signal was made at noon and the 
boats started fifteen minutes later. All three boats had 
their biggest club topsails set. There was some pretty 
work seen between Reliance antl Constitution when 
Captains Barr and Rhodes were jockeying for the 
start. Columbia stayed well away from these two 
boats, and took no part in the maneuvering. A reach- 
ing jib topsail was set in stops on Reliance, while a 
ballooner was set on Constitution. This looked like 
an error in judgment at the start, but it proved to be 
the proper sail, as the wind was well abaft of the beam. 
Captain Norman Terry, who looks after Constitution’s 
sails, is one of the best in the country at this work 
and seldom makes mistakes. 

Columbia crossed the line at 12:15:21 and broke out 
her reaching jib topsail. Reliance broke out her jib 
topsail just as the starting signal was heard, and as 
soon as this sail was broken out Constitution was 
luffed sharply and soon had a berth on the new boat’s 
weather quarter. This done her balloon jib was 
broken out. Reliance crossed at 12:16:43 and Con- 
stitution at 12:17:00 It was a reach on the starboard 
tack to the first mark. Even though Constitution had 
the weather berth, she could not get by Reliance, and 
the latter boat got away from Constitution a little. For 
some reason or other Columbia had been kept off 
shore into a strong flood tide and was soon left behind. 
When off Oyster Bay the boats got a much fresher 
breeze, and Constitution began to close up on the new 
boat. When off Lloyd’s Point the boats were abreast 
of one another. After passing Lloyd’s Point the boats 
got the benefit of a much stronger breeze that drew out 
of Huntington Bay. One particularly wicked puff hit 
Constitution and laid her out and her starboard top- 
mast spreader broke and her topmast went over the 
side, together with the club and balloon jib topsails. 
The latter sail went into the water and the boat was 
headed up into Huntington Bay and allowed to jog 
along while the wreckage was cleared away. Fortu- 
nately, none of the spars fell to the deck, the rigging 
preventing this, otherwise some one might have been 
injured. After the spars were gotten on deck and 
the gear cleaned up the boat ran back to City Island 
under mainsail, jib and staysail. 

Reliance had a walkover after Constitution broke 
down, and the race was quite without interest. A 
smaller jib topsail was set on Reliance in place of the 
larger one after Constitution’s accident. The boats 
were timed as follows at the first mark: 


Reliance .ccccccssscccscse 11055 Columbia 


Reliance had gained 4m. 55s. on this leg. 

The boats now had a three-mile reach on the port 
tack to the second mark. As the boats drew over to- 
ward the Connecticut shore the breeze was a little 
lighter. The timcs taken as the boats luffed around 
this mark were: 


Reliance ............- -+++1 2745 Columbia 


On this leg Reliance gained 25s. 

Baby jib topsails were broken out on both boats 
as they were hauled on the wind. They could just 
lay their course for the finish line. Columbia parted 
the tack of her jib topsail and it went up the stay. 
It took some time to get this sail on deck and make 
repairs and reset it. Columbia appeared to point 
higher than Reliance. The times at the finish were: 


Reliance ......ssssseeee0+-3 26 21 Columbia ......... soccseeced 33 DD 
On this leg Reliance had gained 3m. 7s, 


YrOREST AND STREAM... 


The summary: 


Start. Finish. —— 
EE oncbccebbarctictcetccode ca 12 16 43 2 26 21 2 09 38 
CN ae ii didenks ce nnsbin os 12 51 21 2 33 26 2 18 06 


CoRR Cisitiecetenss ces nussed 12 17 00 Disabled. 


Reliance beat Columbia 8m. 27s. elapsed time over 
the 25-mile course. 


Saturday, May 30. 


The fifth.and last of the Glen Cove series races for 
the 90-footers was sailed on Saturday, May 30, and 
Reliance was an easy winner. 

The tide was running in and there was a good sail- 
ing breeze from the E. by N. when the preparatory 


_ Signal was given at twelve o’clock. The course sig- 


naled was a twenty-five mile triangle, the same as was 
Sailed by the boats in Thursday’s race. The first leg 
was E. by N. % N. eleven miles to a mark off Eaton’s 
Point, the second leg was W. N. W. three miles to a 
mark off Green’s Ledge Light, and the third leg was 
S. W. by W. % W. eleven miles back to the start- 
ing line off Matinicock Point. This gave the boats a 
beat on the first leg, and although Reliance made con- 
siderable more fuss than Coustitution and Columbia 
in the swell that rolled in from the eastward, it did not 
seem to check her headway any. 

Up to 12:15 the time the starting signal was made. 
there was some pretty jockeying going on between 
Captains Barr and Rhodes. Constitution had perhaps 
the best of it, and as the boats came for the line, Con- 
stitution was nicely berthed on Reliance’s weather. 
Owing to a mistake in time on Constitution, she 
crossed the line a few seconds before the gun, and 
when the recall signal was given from the committee 
boat she was swung around and recrossed the line on 
the port tack. At this time Columbia was crossing the 
line on the starboard tack, and although she had the 
right of way, she was forced about by Constitution. 
As the two boats crossed Columbia had a poor berth 
under Constitution’s lee. In the meantime Reliance 
had secured a nice lead, and it wasn’t long before Con- 
stitution pulled away from Columbia, and the old boat 
was left astern. All three boats had their big club 
topsails set and baby jib topsails as well, although 
the one on Reliance was quite a little smaller than 
those on the other two boats. The boats were timed 
at the start as follows: 

NE evacscdbsbeovewes Se ae ee Cones scocicsisiorssae 12 16 31 
CRINGE  dncivtsivcwu 12 16 26 

All three boats held on the part tack over toward the 
Long Island shore. but Reliance stood in further than 
the other two. Columbia was the first to take the star- 
board tack. Constitution followed her and finally Re- 
liance came about. They did not hold the starboard 
tack long, and after Columbia was again put on the 
port tack the others followed. The wind had been 
dropping little by little, and was now pretty light. 
Reliance again showed her wonderful light weather 
qualities, and footed faster and pointed higher than 
the older boats. Constitution also left Columbia well 
astern in the light air. 

The boats made short hitches along under the Long 
Island shore, as the breeze appeared better close in on 
the beach. The wind became fluky after the boats had 
worked around Lloyd’s Point into the mouth of Hunt- 
ington Bay, and Reliance was able to lay her course for 
the mark. Constitution was headed off and had to 
make another tack to make the mark. The boats were 
timed at the first mark as follows: 

TRGGIND ook cscccccctnccses 15658 Columbia .............00. 2 09 10 
CIN. socnccnensocns 2 02 24 

On this leg Reliance had beaten Constitution 4m. 6s. 
and Columbia tom. 47s. 

It was a close reach to the second mark. Reliance 
stuck to her baby jib topsail and carried it all the way 
to the mark. Constitution tried a larger one when 
about half the leg had been covered, and Columbia 
set her balloon jib topsail when near the mark. All 
this experimenting with sails availed nothing, and Re- 
liance continued to draw away from the other two 
boats. At the second mark the following times were 
taken: 

ROMAMOS jvicccvcccvesccccces 218% Columbia ...........cccees 2 49 28 
Constitution ..............2 27 13 

On the second leg Reliance beat Constitution 3m. IIs. 
and Columbia 18m. 40s. 

Balloon jib topsails were set on all the boats after 
gybing around the mark. The small ballooner on Re- 
liance did good work, while the large ones on the 
other two boats did not serve so well. The wind had 
shifted around well to the south of east. Reaching 
jib topsails were substituted for the ballooners on Con- 
stitution and Columbia, while a staysail was set on 
Reliance. The race was quite without interest, for 
Reliance held the breeze and finished while the others 
were becalmed. Constitution and Columbia finally got 
enough breeze to buck the tide and cross the finish 
line. The times at the finish were: 
Reliance .............---.-3 5017 Columbia 
Constitution ...........++- 4 16 03 

On this leg Reliance beat Constitution 17m. 9s. and 
Columbia 1th. 38m. 5Is. 

The summary follows: 


Start. Finish. Elapsed. 
WRRROD coc cccccdcdiccceccccscesces 12 15 06 3 50 17 3 35 11 
Comstitution ..00.ccccccccccvcccecs 12 16 26 4 16 03 3 59 37 
CaN i icedlaeenaacncnstuededoses 12 16 31 6 00 00 5 43 29 


Reliance beats Constitution 24m. 26s. and Columbia 
2h. 10m. 48s. 





Harlem Y. C. 


CITY ISLAND, LONG ISLAND SOUND, ~ 
Saturday, May 30. 


Some thirty boats started in the twenty-first annual 
regatta of the Harlem_Y. C. that was given on Saturday, 
May 30, but owing to the lack of wind none was able to 
finish. The starting line was off Belden’s Point, City 
Island, and the preparatory signal was given at 12:30. 
There was a good breeze from the E. at the start, but 
before the boats had reached the first mark it was almost 
a dead calm. The boats drifted around until 7:30, when 
the race was called off, 


488 





Atlantic Y. C. 


SEA GATE, LONG ISLAND, 
Saturday, May 30. 


The Gravesend Bay racing season was opened om 
Decoration Day with a regatta given by the Atlantic 
Y. C. for classes J and below. Seventeen boats entered 
the event, all but two of which finished. One was dis- 
qualified for leaving the outer mark at the finish on the 
port instead of starboard hand. 

Members of the Sea Gate organization were much 
gratified at the number of starters in the initial race 
of 1903, and had the wind held, the contest would have 
been a good one. As it was, the six-knot N. E. breeze 
blowing at the start, flattened to almost a dead calm 
shortly after the boats had been sent away. When the 
zephyr returned it sprang from the S. W. and just en- 
abled the fleet to finish one round of the courses. At 
this stage of the contest Chairman Henry J. Gielow, 
of the Regatta Committee, ended the race. 

The white spar buoys usually set by the Government 
off Fort Hamilton and Ulmer Park, for the Atlantic 
Y. C., were not in place. This necessitated a change 
of the usual courses. 

Classes M and above were sent from the starting 
line off the landing pier at Sea Gate, to and around 
West Bank Light, leaving the same on _ starboard 
hand; thence to a stake boat anchored off the Govern 
ment dock at Fort Hamilton and home. This 8%-mile 
triangle was to have been covered twice. 

Boats under Class M sailed a triangular journey of 
4% miles, which took them from the starting line out 
of the bay across the ship’s channel to Craven Shoal 
buoy; thence to the mark off Fort Hamilton and home. 
This course was to have been covered three times. 

The smaller craft sailing the latter course were left 
by the failing wind in the channel at the mercy of a 
strong ebb tide. 

The change of wind from the N. E. to S. W. gave 
the boats going to West Bank Light a run out and a 
run back, with a close hauled leg home from Fort 
Hamilton. The little fellows started with a reach. 
They got a fair wind on the change and had a close 
hauled board home from the fort. 

Mr. Hendon Chubb’s newly purchased 30-footer Bag- 
heera (ex-Astrild), which will race for the Manhasset 
Bay Challenge Cup, showed up well and was the first 
of the larger craft to finish the long course. The fluky 
conditions, however, made the elapsed times absolute- 
ly worthless for purposes of comparison. Among other 
newcomers besides Bagheera were Mr. W. C. Towen’s 
Class K boat, Nymph, and Mr. L. D. Marten’s Sur- 
prise. 

There are a number of additions to the Atlantic Y. 
C. fleet this year. One of the latest in the Herreshoff 
30-footer, Onward, bought by Mr. S. E. Vernon, owner 
of Vivian. The craft will be brought round from Bris- 
tol in time for the annual spring regatta, which takes 
place over courses in the lower bay on Tuesday, June 
9g. The summary of the Decoration Day race follows: 


Sloops—Class K—Start, 2:30. 









Finish. Elapsed. 
Mya, Wa C,. TOW ic ccccctscccsvsccscaseceds 20 3 04 55 
Ci TE. Fi Risin cc ccvcccannawacsccess 5 35 50 3 05 50 
Sloops—Class M—Start, 2:35. 
Bagheera, Hendon Chubb .-5 16 20 2 41 20 
Vivian, S. E. Vernon. 5 38 45 3 03 45 
Narika, C. H. Eagle.. Jisqualified. 
Surprise, L. D. Mart Jid not finish. 
Sloops—Class P—Start, 2:40. 
Cockatoo, W. A. Barstow....... steveceaces an 2 57 40 
Vagabond, T. A. Vernon.. --5 46 22 2 06 22 
Corona, J. E. Beggs..... .-5 50 42 3 10 42 
Mate Cpawt), J. Be Beitadsccecccsccccessvesed 5 55 52 3 15 52 


Sloops—Class Q—Start, 2:45. 


Trouble, W.. HE, Ciliiecacocsccesscccucscceassce 8 2 19 52 
Sant, Th Th A iacavnsscccacancsaccécaxat an 34 2 15 34 
Sloops—Class R—Start, 2:45. 

Pichaniony, TE. Ti EiGisesccdicccscccnssscecaas 5 57 20 3 12 20 
Scalawag, E. S. Ludlow.........cccccccccccsceeD OS 28 3 13 28 
Catboats—Class V—Start, 2:50. 

Madeet, Ty Gh, Web recccccdicesccssssccess 4 55 43 2 06 43 
Martha M., Richard Moore...........csecseees 4 57 03 2 07 % 


Mates: C.D ctids cncccccdanceveadacess Did not finish. 


The winners were Nymph, Bagheera, Cockatoo, 
Trouble, Pickaninny and Rascal. 





Noddle Island Miniature Y. C. 


EAST BOSTON, MASS., 
Saturday, May 30. 

THE first race of the season of the Noddle Island Minia- 
ture Y. C. was sailed at Breed’s Island Pond, East Bos- 
ton, Saturday, May 30. The light air suited the little boats 
better than it did the real yachts, and they made a very 
good race. The summary: 

21-inch class—Now Then, J. P. McLarne, owner, first ; 
Fern, J. H. Young, second. 

36-inch class—Eudora, E. Simmons, first; Growler, H. 
Hanson, second. 

40- inch class—Crescent, B. E. Tedford, first; Post Boy, 
J. E. Wetmore, second. 

24-inch waterline—Dalraida, J. B. McLarne, first; Con- 
cordia, H. W. Marrs, second. 


30-inch waterline—Lark, J. H. Young, first; Bostonia, 
J. Black, Jr., second. 





Keystone Y. C. 


WOODMERE, LONG ISLAND, 
Saturday, May 30. 
Tue Keystone Y. C. held its first open regatta on 
Decoration Day. Eight boats started in the race, and 


although the wind was light there was considerable inter- 
est in the races. The summary: 


Class A. 
Elapsed. Corrected. 
Copein: Hatten, W5.. Weeds sisevtancidsice ccdies 1 10 24 1 08 34 
i Pe cecccvségnéccctisaddpesssscn 11314 11029 
SE cc bev cstcleasdaacteacayeraéon 1 06 03 1 06 03 
DL, WN bh. 5 cbs sincd<cidipdeactddenscedte 1 21 50 1 21 50 
Wine eats Tee Ca Glee. 6 sin Bac scerwttcecsiccs 1 08 21 1 04 14 
Class B. 
A MON sca ikn aiid pandgeagdeiaagbnaniasaa 117 4 117 46 
Ripple, C. BR. Price.......-.ccccccocecccccsseoes 1 09 45 1 09 45 
DEE Pr Dn cddssedestcccscectebassdidlectde ina 1 09 08 


The winners were Viva and Ripple. 
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Annual Cruise of the Goodenough. 


Story Submitted in “Forest and Stream” Cruising 
Competition. 


BY FRANK F. FRISBEE, DETROIT, MICH. E 


“On the clear and luminous water 

Launched his birch canoe for sailing; 

From the pebbles of the margin 

Shoved it forth into the water; 

Whispered to it, ‘Westward! Westward!’ 

And with speed it darted forward, 

And the evening sun descending, 

Set the clouds on fire with redness, 

Surned the broad sky like a prairie, 

Left upon the level water 

One long track and trail of splendor, 

Down whose stream, as down a river, 

Westward, westward, Hiawatha 

Sailed into the purple vapors, 

Sailed into the dusk of evening.” 

—Longfellow. 

“Tug ahoy!” 
“On board the schooner.” : 
“Cast off our tow line, please; we can make it now.” 
“Aye! Aye! sir!” 

“Haul in your line and stand by to get the canvas 
on her.” 

Thus. spoke the Skipper of the schooner yacht 
Goodenough, as the tug Pioneer was towing her up 
Ste. Marie’s River, just at the entrance of Waisky 
Bay, after we had passed Mosquito Bay and were 
nearing Round Island, and while the crew are getting 
sail on here the man at the wheel will introduce the 
dramatis persone. 

First, our good ship, for without a ship we could 
not cruise, the crew is easy to get. 

The Goodenough is a _ pole-masted centerboard 
schooner, of a gross tonnage of 16; length, 45.oft.; 
beam, 16ft.; depth, 5ft.; she is on the sharpie order; her 
bilge is sharp and her bottom nearly flat, though the 
angle from bilge to keel is something of an obtuse. Bow, 
straight; stern with little overhang; she has a good 
side out and considerable sheer; solid bulwarks a few 
inches high; she is cut away considerably aft, and has 
a clean run; with board up she draws about 3ft. 6in. 
at her skag; steers with a wheel; staysail, toresail, 
mainsail, spars and rigging heavy and strong; fore- 
sail larger than main, she being canvassed like the 
fishing boats of the upper lakes. Her board is small 
for a craft of her size and hardly comes 3 feet above 
her cabin floor, allowing her table to be flush—more 
board would be better. 





SCHOONER YACHT 


GOODENOUGH. 


Foremast stepped well forward and mainmast just 
aft of cabin house. Alleys nearly 3 feet, and very 
large cockpit, with seats on three sides. Very broad 
at stern, about 12ft., so there is lots of room on “fan- 
tail.” Small windlass for hoisting anchor, well for- 
ward, right at end of bowsprit, and force pump in 
cockpit alongside of mainmast. Three boats are car- 
ried, one at davits on stern, one in either alley along 
side of cabin; on cabin roof are coiled all lines, and 
here are laid oars, pike poles and twenty feet sweeps. 
On fan-tail is ice box and coal box, with room for 
odds and ends. Under alleys, opening from cockpit, 
are lockers, likewise under deck of fan-tail. Here are 
stored paints, oils, extra lines, green vegetables, etc. 

A companionway with sliding cover opens up into 
cabin ard oak (movable) steps lead down into main 
cabin—on one side a wine locker, two bunks and a 
closet, or small room, in which is a yacht water 
closet, and shelves for storing tools and certain sup- 
plies. This room makes a fair bath room, as the heat 
from the galley stove is felt through the bulkhead. 
On the opposite side of cabin are three full-sized 
bunks—making five in all—but by lowering the leaves 
of the centerboard table, two swinging Nantucket 
hammocks take care of two more of the crew, while 
aft of centerboard trunk is room for two folding cots, 
or shake downs, if needed. So nine or ten persons can 
be taken care of comfortably. Just forward of center- 
board trunk a bulkhead, with door, cuts off the kitchen 
or galley. Here is a coal (or wood) yacht stove, lock- 
ers for supplies, a small pantry or closet with table 
top, for use of cook; a small bunk for cook, which is 
generally used for storage purposes. In her eyes is 
the chain locker. Under all bunks are large lockers 
for stowing extra clothing, and these are kept well 
aired by lattice-work fronts. Each berth is fitted with 
hair mattresses, which serve as cushions, being covered 
with blue denim. The cabin is lighted by three good- 
sized windows on each side, and one in stern, two in 
galley, with two dead lights forward, one window in 
bath room. There being no bulkheads, except for- 
ward, the cabin is always kept well ventilated, and 
there is never that stuffy odor often prevailing about 
small yacht cabins. There is good storage room in 


Height under cushions in center of 
The crown of cabin deck cuts this down 


the lazarette. 
cabin 6ft. rin. 


at sides some inches. 





CABIN OF YACHT GOODENOUGH, LOOKING AFT. 


The table over the centerboard trunk will seat eight, 
and at a pinch, ten can “feed” nicely. A swinging 
lamp over the table gives good light at night, and with 
hatchway and windows closed the galley stove heats 
the cabin very well. In the fall for duck shooting, a 
small heating stove is placed aft of centerboard trunk. 
There is nothing fancy about the yacht. She is solid 
and strong, as she must face heavy seas and rough 
weather at times. Her finish is Georgia pine, oiled, 
with oak table and oak trimmings about centerboard 
trunk; planked with pine, her frames are oak—masts 
fir. She is not a natty yacht, but it is the verdict of 
all who see her or have the good fortune to sail on 
her, that she is Goodenough. Of course, no craft is 
perfect and we who sail the Goodenough, think we can 
improve on her next time, but like Mercutio’s Mound, it 
will serve. With the above description and reference to 
the diagrams and photographs, a fair idea can be had 
of our craft, even if it would not serve for one to build 
with. Having described the ship, now comes the hardest 
part of my task—to give an idea of the crew—and as 
the cook is one of the most important, if not the real 
thing, aboard a pleasure yacht, we will commence with 
Percy, cook, and at times assistant sailor. He has sailed 
five voyages on the Goodenough and is a good cook, a 
fair sailor and quite a pilot for the north shore, and if he 
had not that failing, which is expressed regularly as be- 
ing too fresh, would be a jewel on a cruise, but as our 


sailing is all done on fresh water mayhap that accounts 
for the dreshness. 


Next comes our skipper and managing owner, who we ° 


first christened Commodore, but as he is a very modest 
man, would have none of it. So it had to be Skipper. 
He is a man who knows the lakes, knows a boat, and 
as the saying is on the lakes, Can run either end of 
a ship, the pilot house or the engine. Having prac- 
tically retired from business, our Skipper has a good 
time by giving his friends a good time, each year. 
Next on the regular crew is the man with many 
aliases. Each year sees him rejoicing in a new cog- 
nomen, and he in himself makes a numerous crew. 
For when the Professor, the Major of the Bun De- 
partment, the Inspector of Bilge Water, the First Mate, 
Nick of the Woods and Foxy Grandpa are all aboard 
you might say there are numerous folks about. Then 
he is keeper of the log and photographer in ordinary. 
The rest of the crew come and go, tor it is hard for 
the average business man to leave his cares for a full 
month, so our friends come, stay a week, two weeks, 
or while they may, and then say farewell, and the 
Skipper, Cook and the M. of M. A., or for short, the 
Professor, sail the blooming ship. 

We started out this year with one friend, from De- 
troit—Ed, for short. In the meantime our sails are 
hoisted, halyards all coiled, sheets well hauled in, and 
with a nice, fresh, summer breeze, we stand away on 
the port tack, slowly working up into Waiska Bay (pro- 
nounced locally Whiskey Bay). The Professor is at 
the wheel, and as the tug leaves us, bound back for 
the “Soo,” the Skipper salutes her with his bugle, and 
she toots us Godspeed. 

It was the 4th of August, a beautiful, bright sun- 
shine made the blue waters sparkle and gleam, as the 
light breeze made it dance into little wavelets. Off to 
our left the dark wooded shores of Michigan loomed 
up dense and somber; while on our starboard was 
the rougher and more mountainous shore of Ontario. 

The breeze, though fairly fresh, was ahead, and we 
had to beat out of the bay. We made one good leg over 
toward Bay Mills and then came about and were able to 
point toward Gros Cap. The Goodenough handles 
well in a light wind and when there 1s no sea on, and 
she came about without easing her stay sail or fore- 
sail sheets, though she does not do as well in a sea, 
as that is apt to knock her off. It was easy sailing, 
and the man at the wheel did not have hard work, but 
the Skipper recalled one experience of the year be- 
fore, when we had to beat out with a wind north by 
west ¢nd nearly a gale of it, when our bowsprit would 
dip into solid blue water and spray would dash half- 
mast high. We had to reef down that day, but now it 
was a summer sea. As we gradually worked our way 
out we got over toward the Canadian shore and late 
in the afternoon neared Gros Cap, the first bold and 
really typical north shore coast, with hills from 600 to 
700 feet above the lake. Now one wind shifts and we 
get it fair, so we can wing her out. 

When the Goodenough is winged out, even if the 
wind is light, she fairly slides over the water. So we 
made good time, and leaving Goulais Bay by eight 
P. M., were abreast of Maple Island. Our lights were 
now gotten out, and as the evening air was cool, heavy 
coats donned. The wind shifted drawing out of Gou- 
lais Bay, and we had to put our booms to port with 


sheets just started. The Goodenough crept on silent- 
ly into the gloom, her sharp prow cutting the inky 
black water with just a faint ripple, but we could see 
the dim outlines of Rudderhead getting nearer quite 
rapidly. Off on our port bow, dimly seen like banks 
of low-lying clouds, the Sandies could just be. picked 
up with the glass, and about nine o’clock the light 
on Corbay Point was over our port bow. The Sanily 
Islands were between us and the open lake, for we had 
now passed out of the great Whitefish Bay and were 
fairly afloat on Great Lake Superior—The Brother of 
the Sea—the largest body of fresh water in the world, 
a veritable inland ocean, with its 1,500 miles of coast 
line, its 32,000 square miles of area, its 1,008 feet of 
depth, that is, 408 feet of water below sea level, and 
600 feet above. It is 450 miles long, 170 miles wide 
(extreme), average nearly 100. It has great bays with 
numerous rivers flowing into them. It has large isl- 
ands, about the coasts of which one could cruise all 
summer, and let not our Eastern yachtsmen think 





“THE COMING SQUALL” ON LAKE SUPERIOR. 


that the oceans, either Atlantic or Pacific, will give 
them better cruising water than will this inland sea. 
Hundreds of miles of interesting shore, comparatively 
virgin and uninhabited, lie before us, and while this 
cruise will deal with only an infinitesimal amount, as 
the Goodenough, in 1902, did not go far north, on her 
former voyages she has visited distant sections, so 
that the writer can say that “Yea, verily, the land is 
good and pleasant to look upon.” 

It might not be out of place at this point to give 
some more explicit sailing directions for the benefit of 
any yachtsman who may care to make this cruise than 
has been given in the account of our sail. 

First, let me say that the charts accompanying this 
are only approximately correct, and not intended for 
use in sailing. There is not in existence to-day any de- 
tail chart of Batchewana Bay, and I am informed by the 
Canadian officials that it will be two years at least be- 
fore one will be out: The U. S. Government has a 
chart of Lake Superior, which shows the north shore 
and the sailing courses for steamers. There is a de- 
tail chart of St. Mary’s River, from the Soo to White- 
fish Bay. These charts can be had at any Government 
survey office at the slight cost of fifteen cents each. 
From the Government Ship Canal to Point Inoquois, 
the channel is buoyed, and there are ranges and lights. 
Up the river as far and even beyond Point Aux Pins, 
the current would be an important factor with a sailing 
craft, and without a fair wind it would be best to tow 
that far. From that point good sailing water can be 
found, but to any one going for a first cruise, I would 
advise the procuring of a local pilot. These can be 
had at either the American or Canadian Soo. From 
Gros Cap up, the chart would suffice, until the bay 
was reached, and here one must have personal knowl- 
edge. There is plenty of water in the bay for any 
sized pleasure craft, but there are also lots of reefs, 
shallows and rocks. The bay is not so large, or is 
the navigation so difficult that any one cannot soon 
learn enough about it, to be enabled to escape disaster. 
Of course, the Goodenough being so light draft, makes 
her able to pass through waters that a keel boat or 
a deep-draft craft would have to steer clear of. We 
have seen deep-draft boats in the bay, and also seen 
them aground. Another advantage in having a local 
pilot is, if one wants to sail north of Bay there are 
many small harbors not charted, and you sometimes 
need one badly. 

About Lake Superior hovers the romance of the 
past. The red man deified this great body of water. 
It has been long the theme for poets, pen and artist’s 
pencil, and now the age of commerce has come, and 
on its mighty bosom float great fleets of steamers that 
have come to take the place of the red man’s birch 
bark; truly as Whittier wrote in 1846: 


“Behind the scared squaw’s birch canoe 
The steamer smokes and raves, 

And city lots are staked for sale 
Above old Indian graves.” 


There is a charm about the north shore of Lake 
Superior that holds and enthrals one, and once visited, 
each year brings a longing to return. Six years has 
the Goodenough been steered out of Saint Marie’s 
River by the Scribe, and even now a longing to again 
sail over the crystal waters of this unsalted sea is 
strong within. Chapters. and books can be written 
about Lake Superior and its enchanted shores, but an 
account of a yachting cruise is hardly in keeping with 
statistical information, or enthusiastic accounts of a 
whole section. 

Overhead the dark dome of heaven is glittering with 
millions of stars, which seem to be much nearer us 
than in our home to the south. The air is so pure 
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and the entire absence of smoke and dust makes the 


heavenly bodies to seem much more numerous and 


brilliant. As we sail along we admire the great con- 
stellations, and in the north the glow of the aurora, 
which is often seen in great splendor on the north 
shore, even in summer. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


English Letter. 


THE weather has been so bad on the Clyde that since 
her new mast was stepped the challenger has been prac- 
tically idle, and it has now been decided to send the 
two boats over to the States at once. Such sailing as 
has taken place has been purely informal, but from 
it one can only judge that the new boat is now sailing 
better than ever. The new mainsail is a vast improve- 
ment on the old one, but that does not account for the 
apparent improvement in her speed off the wind. The 
trials, such as they have been, have been partly sailed 
in the narrow water from Greenock down to the To- 
ward Light, and one can never trust this course as a 
fair test. The best Clyde course is that of the Royal 
Northern, which is square, and with no very high land 
close by. 

On Saturday, May 9, the two boats got under way 
and dodged about the Clyde, the new boat being mani- 
féstly:kept in hand. Later on in the day they started 
from Gourock with spinnakers set, and ran down the 
river to the Cloch. Lighthouse, where they had to stow 
spinnakers and reach with a quarterly wind on to the 
Skelmorlie buoy, coming back up to Greenock and 
then to the anchorage at Gourock. By the time they 
got back abreast of Gourock, the new boat was 14m. 
ahead, the water being dead smooth and the breeze 
with some heart in it.. When the challenger came into 
the bay at the finish she was about two miles ahead. 
This was almost too good a performance to be true, 
for the distance sailed was not more than fifteen 
miles. Be that as it may, the new boat went just as 
well on the following Monday afternoon. The two 
boats wére merely “sprinting,” no set course being 
sailed. Still in a nice breeze the new boat in a turn 
to windward of about nine miles, beat the old one by 
at least two. Reaching over four miles she left the 
old boat a mile, or nearly so, astern, and returning over 
the same course she repeated this performance. As I 
say this astounding speed seems far too good to be 
true, but the old vessel seemed to be sailing nicely, too. 
On Tuesday they were out again, but the wind was 
very light and fluky. However, when they got a 
breeze the new boat went away as fast as ever. 

I think you will find that the challenger is simply in- 
vincible in a moderate breeze, or what we would call a 
light breeze, as opposed to “a light air of wind.” At 
Weymouth, when she had this wind, she sailed as fast 
as on the Clyde, and can, I believe, give the old boat 
not far off 25m. over the cup course in that particular 
weather. She seems, also, to be considerably faster 
now in stronger breezes, which may be due to her bet- 
ter sails. 

No doubt yachtsmen on your side are surprised that 
no such interest is taken in these trials as that excited 
by your matches. But the cases are quite different, for 
whereas, yours are set races sailed regularly for the 
purpose of selecting a defender, these are simply sailed 
as a necessary preparation. Nothing depends upon 
them, the challenger having been long since chosen. 
As a matter of fact, only one set trial has been sailed, 
and it was spoiled by a fluke. The value of the old 
Shamrock as a trial ship, will be best seen in America. 
Those in charge of the new boat will be able to tell if 
they have got her in the same form as she is in now, 
whereas, if the second Shamrock were substituted that 
would remain doubtful. 

From such reports as have been cabled over about 
Reliance, it looks to me as if she will be a source of 
much heart-searching. The increase in her sail points 
to dissatisfaction with her light-wind speed. It means 
more time-allowance, too, and I feel certain that no 
amount of sail will make that boat the challenger’s 
equal in a light wind, while it must tell against her 
in a strong one. From her shape she must be a boat 
of very great initial stability, and that is dead against 
light-wind speed—at least with the wind forward of the 
beam. I believe you will find that Columbia and Con- 
stitution will often beat her. At the same time I have 
no doubt that, of her type, she is a grand vessel—she 
looks it in all the photos I have seen. But there will 
be trouble in the selection of the defender; that seems 
almost certain. 

Our season, such as it is, will open in a fortnight. 
Yachts in this country may almost be said to be: di- 
vided into two classes—cruisers and Lipton boats, for 
we have no big class racers, nor 65-footers. Khama, 
which started a few weeks ago for the States, fell in 
with bad westerly gales and ran back to the Clyde, 
where she lies at the time of writing. 

E. H. Hamitton. 








Columbia Y. C. 


CHICAGO, LAKE MICHIGAN, 
Saturday, May 30. 


THE rate given by the Columbia Y. C. on Decoration 
Day was one of the most exciting in the club’s history. 
A twenty-five knot N. E. wind held throughout the con- 
test and it was accompanied by a heavy sea. The Class 
B boat, Nomad, finished with a broken gaff and would 
undoubtedly have won had she not broken down. The 
summary : 

Class 1A—Start, 2:05. 






Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
WHR icidvccisitelcatcavesucese 3 28 45 1 23 45 1 21 45 
BUD cvccesccvdedovevccesdévcvectons 3 44 45 1 39 45 1 39 45 
Class 3A—Start 2:05. 
Gable «. ciiicceccsoccepoctcsvesseses 4 26 30 2 21 30 2 18 30 
nueceupesceenes eee e4 52 00 2 47 00 2 47 00 
B Classes—Start, 2:00. 
4 22 30 2 22 30 2 14 45 
41815 2 18 15 2 16 24 
° 4 24 00 2 24 00 2 24 00 
The winners were Vencedor, Columbia and Vixen. 


South Boston Y. C. 


SOUTH BOSTON, MASS., 
Saturday, May 30. 


In a very light air, from the southeast, the Y. R. A. 
open race of the South Boston Y. C., was sailed off 
City Point on Saturday, May 30. In the 25ft. class were 
Chewink III., Chewink II. and Bobs, one -of the Bar 
Harbor 25-footers. Chewink II. and Bobs went over 
the line about the same time, but the wind was so 
light that Chewink III. was badly handicapped, and did 
not get across until just before the 22-footers were 
started. Calypso, the champion of the class for two 
years, had been sailing about the starting line, but as 
the wind was so light, she did not enter. Chewink II. 
got all the wind on the first reach, but on the second 
and on the beat to windward the new Chewink con- 
stantly gained on her. On the broad reach she still 
continued to gain, but she was not up to the older. boat 
until two-thirds: of the course had been sailed.. The 
two got into a luffing maich at the fourth mark, in 
which Chewink got the best of it. After rounding and 
— spinnakers, Chewink III. steadily gained to the 

nish. 

The work of the 22-footers in the light air was won- 
derful. They sailed over the same course as the 25- 
footers, and the leading boat beat the leading 25-footer 
by 3 minutes. Four of the 22-footers came up to the 
starting line, and they got away well together. For a 
short time they held together, and then Opitsah V. 
commenced to gain and soon walked out ahead of the 
other three. She held her lead without difficulty and 
won easily. 

In the 18ft. knockabouts there were ten starters, all 
of which were well bunched at the start, with the ex- 
ception of Yo San, which was about 3 minutes behind 
the others. Miss Modesty, a new Crowninshield cre- 
ation, took the lead soon after the start and held it to 
the finish. 

The one-design dories were not quite as close as 
usual at the finish on account of the lightness of the 
breeze. There were also two races for sailing tenders, 
a club race in the morning and an open race in the 
afternoon. The summary: 









Class D. 
Elapsed. 
Chowlek TE, Fy G;- Manembey Jeiccssiccccccovcccssccces 2 16 42 
SE TE Kad dlosciheussbeevarsetiitedauebescsaesnensencennes 2 18 29 
See Wa NE Cocknccndasudesuyewnvesessncocebenensed 2 33 22 
22-footers. 
Come VS. We Te, 2. POG va vieicadecccciscvecesesess 2 13 42 
MT Mas coduxsbeceduccoewetoqcetasdécacsune 217 11 
Helen, J. R. Neal....cccccescccccccccesccccccccccccccssveccs 2 18 58 
Se Wis. Ce rearhescceaseccdivccuscesctecnsestonccacl aban 
Class R. 
NE Savings dpwadwactsncastebcceksanteseteedéesuneesadenas 2 25 00 
18%t. Knockabouts. 
Reins  Diedarian, Te GS Pega iis cc vwcvccccccccccsssccccvsess 2 03 54 
Cs DP a ec dacetpecuctenendiactadseesal seneddsen 2 04 05 
hs. 0c wR, CRs od Sas bres edathaddéswenanececceteos 2 06 14 


Miladi I1., F. R. Adams 
Wink, L. B. Goodspeed 
Kittiwake, H. M. Jones 
Dominoe, C. C. Clapp 
Patrice, A. W. Finlay. 
Biza, Alfred Douglass 
Yo San, R. J. Randolph, Jr 
Millian, F. L. Woods 


Class D—Sailing Tenders. 
Elapsed. Corrected. 











PEE <c Gahndebbbnneceusttabeguecuccthusescebscns 1 06 15 1 05 51 
SE cncatdubsdducesas 1 06 51 1 06 33 
EEN, crdececsudpéctedes 1 09 05 1 08 53 
DT ca oitedckuwemenudedwe 1 10 05 1 10 05 
BEE” suecccccucéscedeeses 1 09 11 1 08 11 
Cherrington 1 11 39 110 12 
EE  cédetascncnsccbacss 114 13 1 14 02 
Robinson 1 12 38 ae i 


Hobo Ora 
Lurline 


The following is the summary of sailing tender race in the 
morning: 





Stickney .....ccccccccccccccccccssesccecceccccees 0 52 53 
MEE wadacdvccdcbncbccdesweccecetecesesddcssesd 0 53 - 
NOE | Sa dpcnscecdvesnentatcssecevececesccctecs 0 55 49 
SEEN dc cncewnsdaseveddsedaetbesoedssespecsneneds 0 59 45 0 59 45 
WHOM csccccvecscccccsesscccccccseceguecesdous Withdrew. 





Indian Harbor Y. C. 


GREENWICH, LONG ISLAND SOUND, 
Saturday, May 30. 

THE spring races of the Indian Harbor Y. C. were 
sailed on Saturday, May 30. The boats sailed over 4 
ten-mile triangular course. The preparatory signal was 
made at 2 o’clock, and the boats in the 3oft. class were 
sent away five minutes later. At the time of the start the 
wind was light from the E., but it soon hauled to the 
S. and W., which gave the boats a reach almost all the 
way over the course. 

Oiseau started first in her class, followed by Alert and 
Flosshilde, and the boats retained these positions all 
through the race, and Oiseau won by a comfortable mar- 
gin. In the handicap class for yachts 36ft. and under, 
Robin Hood won, beating Dart. 

The day proved to be an unsatisfactory one, as the 
wind was light and flukey, and the results were inde- 
cisive. 

The Regatta Committee was made up of Messrs. Frank 
Bowne Jones, chairman; Charles E. Simms, T. J. Mc- 
Cahill, Jr.; E. S. Wheeler, and H. C. Nash. The sum- 
mary follows: 

30ft. Class—Start, 2:06. 
Finish. Elapsed. 


DE Fe WR PINE indicts iesseddecesccveevscvd Mae 2 57 2 
Chante Bs Tx. Bias oc ccrccccccessescgeces 45617 2 65117 
Flosshilde, W. D. Hennen.............++eeeeees Withdrew. 
Handicap Class. 
Start. Finish. Elapsed. 
Dart, Mr. Washburne.............- 2 20 00 Withdrew. 
Robin Hood, G. E. Gortland....... 2 38 00 8 19 20 5 41 20 


The winners were Oiseau and Robin Hood. 





The English-built steam yacht Kittiwake, now under 
charter to Mr. Joseph Leiter, arrived at New York 
on May 31, twenty-two days out from Greenock, Scot- 
land. Bad weather was experienced, and on May 18 
the yacht put into St. Michael’s for coal and made 
some temporary repairs. 


Orient Heights Y. C. 


EAST BOSTON, MASS., 
Saturday, May 30. 


THE first club race of the season for the Orient Heights 
’. C. was sailed off the club house on Saturday, May 30. 
There were 9 starters and a good race was sailed. The 
summary: 


Magnolia, J. F. Gunnerson 
Louise, H. K. Brown 
Wk Mart PR ea Wadvetadtecetecstcder scabies elbeheadews 
Alinder, C. H. Hubbard 
Elsie, Martin Cahill 
OO ED SS eee a 
Harsp, John Watson 
Caney Fs Ds: MMR as veh ncctiawcssuieweves 
Molly, J. S. Donnell 








Wollaston Y. C. 


QUINCY, MASS., 
Saturday, May 30. 


THE first club race of the Wollaston Y. C., the first of 
the series for the Chase cup, was sailed Saturday, May 
30, in Quincy Bay, in a very light air. Wawenock, an 18- 
footer, was first across the starting line, and she increased 
her lead all around the course, finishing 14m. ahead of her 
nearest competitor. Neptune entered a protest against 
Wawenock for not being measured before the race, which 
the regatta committee will consider later. The summary: 


Elapsed. Corrected. 
Negteec Si Te. Lise siekcic scntnsacsicnubhedsuss V5 06 a 1 29.30 


Sheila, L. Hewitson -1 50 20 1 30 29 
Pocahontas, Dr. W. J. Merrill..............00 20100 Not taken. 
Wawenock, Walter Combs............scccecces 1 35 30 Not taken. 








Williamsburg Y. C. 


FLUSHING, LONG ISLAND, 
Saturday, May 30. 

THE annual regatta of the Williamsburg Y. C. was 
sailed over the club’s course in Flushing Bay on Decora- 
tion Day. A long list of entries gave promise of a good 
race, but the fresh E. breeze that blew at the start died 
out and the boats were barely able to finish the race. 
he winners were: Class B, Saracen; Class C, Pearl; 
Class E, Pastime; Class F, Imp; Class G, Yankee Girl. 





Yacht Racing Association of Gravesend Bay 


Tue third season of the Yacht Racing Association 
of Gravesend Bay will open on Saturday, June 6. The 
only change in the actual make-up of the racing fleet 
is the stubstitution of the new Bensonhurst Y. C. for 
the Atlantic Y. C., which resigned early in the year. 

All signs point to a good entry for the first race. 
Much work has been done in revising racing rules and 
all regulations governing the sport. The experience of 
two years suggested many beneficial changes. A new 
system of points has been adopted, similar to the one in 
use among many clubs on Long Island Sound. In 
this system a yacht gets one point for every boat she 
defeats with a premium of one point for starting and 
finishing the race. The Yacht Racing Association of 
Gravesend Bay now consists of the Brooklyn Y. C., 
Bensonhurst Y. C., New York C. C. and the Marine 
and Field Club. 





YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


For advertising relating to this department see pages ii and iii. 


Mr. Thémas W. Lawson, of Boston, has sold his 
steam yacht Dreamer, through the agency of Messrs. 
Tams, Lemoine & Crane, to Mr. A. C. Bedford, of New 
York City. 





Allure, the 61ft. gasolene launch, built from designs 
by Messrs. Colven & Bickman, by the Marine Con- 
struction and Dry Dock Company, Mariner’s Harbor, 
S. L., for Mr. Alexander Stein, was launched a few 


days ago. 
Rar 
Messrs. Sadler, Perkins & Field have completed plans 
of a power houseboat that is to be built for a Con- 
necticut yachtsman. She is 116ft. long, 2oft. breadth 
and 6ft. draft. 
RRre 
The steam yacht that was nearing completion at the 
yards of the Racine Boat Mfg. Co., Racine, Wis., for 
Mr. John W. Gates, was destroyed by fire on May 31. 
The yacht was one of the largest ever built on the 
Great Lakes, and was intended for use on the Gulf of 
Mexico. The yacht cost in the neighborhood of $6s,- 


000. 
Rene 


The eight 25-footers built by the Holmes Shipbuild- 
ing Company, of West Mystic, Conn., from designs by 
Mr. C. F. Herreshoff, are for Messrs. C. Oliver Ise- 
lin, Paul Dana, J. Grosvenor, George Adee, Philip 
Adee, Gustave Kissell, August Belmont and C. O’D. 
Iselin. The boats, which cost about $2,500 each, are 
4oft. over all, 25ft. waterline, roft. breadth and 4ft. 6in. 
draft. They are centerboard boats, and will have about 
three tons of outside lead ballast. They will carry 
1,100 square feet of sail. 


Mr. E. Pierson Beebe has sold his steam yacht 
Hope, through the agency of Mr. Frank N. Taudy. 
The new owner, whose name has not been made public, 
will use the boat for cruising on Massachusetts Bay. 


Minga, the steam yacht built at Morris Heights for 
Mr. Walter E. Duryea, was launched on Wednesday, 
May 20. She is 6s5ft. over all, 1oft. 6in. breadth and 3ft. 
draft. Minga was built for use on the St. Lawrence 
River, and her builders guarantee a speed of twelve 


miles. 
neuer 


Mrs. J. B. Gibson died at her home in New York 
City on May 26, as a result of injuries received on May 
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16, when there was an explosion on board her auxiliary 
yawl Vagabond. Mrs. Gibson was a flag member of 
the New York Y. C. 

nae 


The Regatta Committee of the Corinthian Y. C.. of 
Philadelphia, composed of Messrs. Addison F. Ban- 
croft, Chairman; Harvey J. Mitchell and John A. Ing- 
lis, have made up the following schedule for the seasons 
of 1903: 

Saturdays, June 27, July 11, 18.—36ft. class races; 
Corinthian knockabout class races. 

Saturday, June 20.—Annual race for all classes. _ 

Friday, July 24 to Aug. 1.—Annual club cruise in 
Long Island Sound. ; 

Monday, Sept. 7 (Labor Day).—Special club races. 

Saturdays, June 6 to Oct. 24.—25ft. class races, 2oft. 
class races, 15ft. class races. 


We give herewith the names of the clubs and the 
dates on which they will hold races for power boats 
under the rules of the American Power Boat Associa- 
tion: 

Saturday, June 20.—Columbia Y. C. 

Saturday, July 11.—Newark Y. C. 

Saturday, July 18.—Indian Harbor Y. C. 

Thursday, Aug. 13.—Atlantic Y. C. 

Saturday, Aug. 29.—Brooklyn Y. C. 

Wednesday, Sept. 9—New Rochelle Y. C. 


Strathcona, the boat built by Mr. Norman Macrae 
to defend the Canada Cup, was launched from Captain 
Andrews’ vard at Oakville, Ontario, on Friday, May 
29. She was designed by Mr. Arthur Payne, of the 
firm of Messrs. Summers & Payne, of Southampton, 
England. Work was begun on the yacht about the 
middle of March, and she has been put together in the 
best possible manner. She is 4oft. waterline, Soft. 3in. 
over all, 13{t. 8in. breadth and Bit. 7in. draft. 








Canoeing. 
— 


A Canoe Cruise from New York 
to Sag Harbor, L. 1. 


BY THE SKIPPERS OF TOT, FOGGY 
CHIQUITA., 


DEW, PAPOOSE AND 


On Sunday, August 10, at 8 A. M., we started from 
the Knickerbocker C. C. on the Hudson River on our 
cruise with the first of the ebb, with a good breeze out 
of the southeast, which grew steadily stronger, until 
opposite Hoboken we found it more comfortable to 





THE HOME OF THE KNICKERBOCKER C. C. 


shorten sail, the wind gained in strength and the seas 
became so rough that they continually flushed us and 
kept our cockpit bags filled. Notwithstanding, we made 
Sailor’s Snug Harbor, S. I., by 11 A. M., where we 
stopped for lunch, also to reduce our water ballast, 


especially the Chiquita, which was flooded, the deck 


being awash on arrival at the harbor, and the contents 
of the water-proof bags all water-soaked, the water in 
canoe being above the bag openings, forced its en- 
trance and damaged contents to such an extent that 
we had to impose on the hospitality of our Snug Har- 
bor friends, so as to dry out the Chiquita’s outfit in 
their laundry over night, while we camped in their 
boat house. 

Monday, the 11th, we prepared to make an early 
start, but were delayed until 1 P. M. on account of a 
heavy rainstorm. The delay cost us the benefit of the 
tide, so that we had that, besides a heavy head wind 
to contend with in working our way out of the bay 
and Narrows, to the New York C. C., in Gravesend 
Bay, where we arrived at 5 P. M., barely in time to 
escape one of the severest storms of the season. The 
New York boys made us very comfortable and in- 
sisted on our enjoying their hospitality for the night. 

Tuesday, the 12th, we were up and ready to sail at 
7 A. M.; we started under reefed sails, with a heavy 
wind and sea; had to beat out and around Norton’s 
Point, then had a fine reach down past Coney Island, 
Manhattan and Brighton beaches, to Rockaway Inlet, 
where we ran on the shoals and had to await the flood 
tide to float us, meanwhile we utilized the spare hour 
to get a light breakfast. By the time we had sufficient 
water to clear the shoals, the wind became so heavy 
we sailed up the inlet under reefed mainsail only, and 
made remarkable time. We arrived opposite Rocka- 
way and signaled the bridge, which was promptly 
opened, and we continued on our course to the Edge- 
mere carry. Here it became necessary to unload our 
duffle and carry our canoes and outfits, about 200 
yards, to the continuation of the creek leading past 
Far Rockaway to Lawrence, where we arrived at 3 
P. M., and made our first camp. This is a delightful 


camp ground, fine sandy beach and good bathing. We 
camped here the following day, Wednesday, the 13th, 
and broke camp on Thursday, the 14th, at 11 A. M. 

We set sail with a free wind, passed the draws at 
Long Beach and arrived at Amityville at 3 P. M., 
At 4 P. M. 


where we lunched and stopped for mail. 





TOT ON PECONIC BAY. 


we again got under way and prepared to locate a camp 
site, but after an hour’s sailing with nothing but marsh 
land in view, we crossed the bay to the ocean side, 
opposite Babylon, and made arrangements to spend 
the night at the Muncie Sanatorium, where, after 
beaching our craft, we put on dry footwear and in- 
dulged in the novelty of a ready-cooked meal. 

Next morning, the 15th, we had breakfast at 8 A. M. 
and got under sail at 10 A. M., for a run to Patchogue. 
The wind and sea being very heavy, we made the run 
under reefed mainsails only, and arrived at Patchogue 
at 1:30 P. M., which was a remarkable run under such 
short canvas. 

Here we camped on a small creek with a fine, sandy 
beach, where we were so well suited we remained un- 
til Sunday, the 17th, when we again set sail at about 
10 A. M., for Canoe Place Inn, sailing most of the dis- 
tance under reefed mainsail, the wind being very heavy. 
We sailed in this fashion through Bellport Bay, 
Moriches Bay, through the Quogue Canal into Shinne- 
cock Bay, and arrived at Canoe Place at 6 P. M., a 
distance of about 40 miles. Here we figured on spend- 
ing the night and enjoying a hearty meal with our host 
of past acquaintance, “Wells,” of the Inn, but were 
doomed to disappointment—the inn having closed its 
decors. So we made the best of our chagrin, and 
pitched our tents on the bank at the entrance to the 
canal connecting Shinnecock and Peconic bays. Be- 
ing prepared for such occasions, we soon had our 
three vapor stoves working and had the following bill 
of fare, in very short order: Tomato soup, steak, po- 
tatoes, peas, bread and butter, and preserved peaches 
as a dessert, to which we did justice. 

Monday we remained and surveyed the neighboring 
country until 3 P. M., when we again broke ground and 
laid a course for Jessup’s Neck. We were obliged 
to paddle through the canal, with our spars unshipped 
and fastened on deck, on account of the bridge, which 
was too low to allow our spars to pass. On arriving at 
the Peconic entrance, we again stepped our spars and 
sailed, again under shortened sail, the wind still hold- 
ing its strength. Darkness overtook us and we were 
obliged to strike camp before reaching Jessups, the 
wind and seas combined being of such strength that 
we finished the last few miles under mere handker- 


chiefs. 
The following day, Aug. 19, we again got under way 
toward noon, and reached Jessups at 2 P. M. Being 





PAPOOSE UNDER SAIL. 


short of provisions, water, etc., Tot and Chiquita vol- 
unteered to continue to Sag Harbor, to replenish our 
larder, while our comrades of the Foggy Dew and 
Papoose got their camp in shape at Jessups. 

We got to Sag Harbor at 6 P. M., after a slow pas- 
sage, the wind having moderated, but by 7 P. M., 
when we prepared to return, it again increased in 
strength and threatened to storm, but we figured we 
knew our bearings sufficiently well to start on the re- 
turn trip to our Jessup’s Neck camp. 

We made good progress, but had a head wind to 
contend with until we had cleared the harbor, which 
took us till 8 P. M., so that darkness overtook us be- 
fore we had more than half completed our return trip. 


— 





We shortened sail and kept close together, but it 
grew so dark that we lost all bearings and trusted to 
dead reckoning how near we would strike to camp on 
making the beach. After what seemed like an endless 
period, we felt our boards scrape and had barely time 
to raise them before we ran into a patch of sea grass, 
which broke out impact. When we surveyed the beach 
we concluded we had landed about five miles below our 
camp, which proved to be a good two hours’ paddle 
against current and wind. We finally reached camp 
at 1 A. M. After pitching our tent and cooking our 
supper, we found it was drawing near to 3 A. M. 
After a refreshing sleep, a swim in the clear, cool 
water of Peconic Bay, put us in fine spirits, and gave 
us a hearty appetite for breakfast and dinner, which 
we combined. 

Wednesday, the 20th, until Friday the 22d, we re- 
mained in camp at Jessup’s Neck, which we enjoyed in 
solitude, it being inaccessible except by water or a 
very long walk. The time we spent in fishing and sail- 


ing around camp. 

Friday noon we broke camp for the final cruise 
home, which we made via the steamboat Shinnecock. 
We landed on the beach at Sag Harbor, adjoining the 
steamboat wharf, at 3 P. M., procured empty barrels 





FOGGY DEW AND CHIQUITA, 


for our duffle and prepared same for shipment direct 
to the club. 

The canoes we shipped to New York on the steamer, 
and Saturday morning at 7 A. M., we lowered them 
from the deck to the river, and paddled around the 
Battery and up the Hudson to Hoboken, where we 
stopped at the Valencia Boat Club to step our sails 
and get breakfast. We left there on our fast stretch 
up the Hudson at noon and arrived at the Knicker- 
bocker C. C. at-1 P. M., finishing a delightful two 
weeks’ cruise. 

A description of the canoes, rigs, and outfits may 
prove of interest. 





THE CAMP AT JESSUPS, SHOWING NECK IN THE DISTANCE, 


The description of one canoe will answer for all, as 
they were similar in rigs, etc: 

Canoes, 16ft., 30in. beam; removable water-proof bag 
cockpit; 3%ft. sliding seat, raised about 5in. above 
deck; Norwegian yoke tiller; sail area, Soft.; reefed, 
55ft. Camp outfit—Two 7x7 tents, with floor cloths, two 
cots or air beds in each; 4 sleeping bags; 4 folding 
camp chairs; 2 folding grub kits (containing tins for 
coffee, etc., also cooking utensils); 3 vapor stoves; 4 
¥-gallon water jugs; 6 '%4-gallon oil cans; 3 changes 
of clothing and a suit of oilers for each; 1 repair kit, 
rope and tools, screws, etc.; 4 folding canvas buckets; 
also a supply of provisions for a few days in advance. 

A KNICKERBOCKER. 


Red Dragon C. C. 


The corrected schedule of the Red Dragon C. C. follows: 

Saturday, June 13, 1903, at 3 P. M.; high water, 4:20 

Event No. 1. Single blade, quarter mile. 

*Event No, 2. Hand paddling. 

— No. 3. Mixed Tandem, double blade, quarter 
mile. . 

Event No. 4. Double blade, half mile. af” 

Event No. 5. Tilting tournament. 4 

*Event No. 6. Tail end. . 

*Event No. 7. Tandem, double blade, half mile. 

Event No. 8. Swimming. 


pee. September 12, 1903, at 3 P. M.; high water, 


*Event No. 1. Double blade, half mile. 

*Event No. 2. Standing in canoe, double blade. 

Event No. 3. Single blade, half mile. 

Event No. 4. Club trophy, half mile. 

Event No. 5. Tilting tournament. 

*Event No. 6. Tandem, single blade, half mile. 

The events will take place off the club house, Wis- 
sinoming, Philadelphia. 

* These events are open to the modern type of broad beamed 


open cruising canoe only, and the committee reserves the right to 


determine whether or not any ca intend these 
wenn wn Gh aa eed or ee io 
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A. C. A, Membership. 


The following have applied for membership to the 


A. C. A: 

Central Division—Robert M. Codd, Jr., Buffalo, N. 
Y.; A. E. Davenport, Buffalo, N. Y.; Joseph A. Hall, 
Rochester, N. Y. 

Eastern Divisién—Theodore T. Pettingill, Dedham. 
Mass.; William E. Marshman, Lawrence, Mass.; H. W. 
Fenno, Auburndale, Mass.; Jesse E. Gray, Medford, 
Mass.; Minot T. Phelps, Manchester, N. H.; H. W. 
Walkling, West Medford, Mass.; J. A. Burdakin, Ded- 
ham, Mass.; Geo. H. Gage, Lawrence, Mass.; Edward 
B. Stearns, Lester P. Howe, Joel S. Daniels, Darwin 
J. Forsaith, Manchester, N. H. 


Gifle Fange and Gallery. 


Fixtures, 


June 15-16.—Union Hill Schuetzen Corps twenty-fifth anniversary 
shoot. P. Stumpf, Capt. 

June 18-20.—St. Louis, Mo.—Tournament under auspices of 
Central Shooting Bund. Horace Kephardt, Sec’y. 

July 6-7.—New Haven, Conn.—South New Engiand Schuetzen 
Bund annual ‘schuetzenfest, under the auspices of the Independent 
German Rifle Company. H. C. Young, Sec’y. 











British Rifle Shooting. 

Mr. R. B. Marston, editor of the Fishing Gazette, of London, 
writes the introduction to a recently published little book, ‘*Mini- 
ature Rifle Shooting,” by L. R. Tippins. Mr. Marston sends me 
a copy of this book, in the belief that it might be interesting to 
many American readers. It is an interesting book, well written 
and therough; but the most interesting part of it to a Western 
American is the fundamental nature of the work. It gravely en- 
courages the inculcation of practices among the English youth 
and middle classes, which have been universal in this country 
time out of mind. In brief, it is the mission of the book to 
encourage practice with small bore rifles on short home ranges, 
either by the use of auxiliary rifle tubes or by the “‘adapter,”’ 
the still simpler system by which one makes his weapon efficient 
enough at short ranges by pushing a small steel case into the 
chamber of the barrel. The author of this book admits that, while 
in America the use of the .22 rifle is very general, it is little 
known in England; the rook rifle, infrequent and expensive, being 
the only counterpart of the .22, as used in America. He also 
admits that the English trade has never perfected the small-bore 
ammunition as it has been done in America, and states that many 
millions of these cartridges are imported from America annually— 
a great tribute certainly to the American ammunition trade. 

The whole plea of Mr. Tippins, who is himself an expert rifle- 
man and winner of many prizes on Bisley range, is for a greater 
public familiarity with the mechanism and handling of the service 
arm. He speaks with impartial judgment of the merits and defects 
of the English military rifle, describes at length the questions of 
rifle sights, etc., in a way which would be entirely unnecessary 
in this country, and indeed treats the subject as if he were begin- 
ning something de novo for his country. One could have no bet- 
ter evidence of the vast difference existing between England and 
America. Here we have vast stretches of open country, free to any 
man. We still have left at least a part of our great game. This is 
why the American'man is so generally a rifleman, not so much 
now as in the past, and less so in the future than to-day; but 
still very much more of a rifleman and very much better as a 
natural soldier, on that account, than any citizen of a European 
country. These facts, as paralleled by the training of the Boers 
in South Africa, are openly admitted by the editor and author of 
the book in question. I do not doubt that the interest in rifle 
clubs which has recently been stirred up among the English pub- 
lic by the Boer war, will do something toward the advancement 
of skill in rifle shooting in that country. Against any such 
growth is the unspeakable conservatism of the English citizen. 
The first thing to do for Mr. Marston and Mr. Tippins is to 
break through this conservatism, if our good friend in South 
Africa has not shot through it fully. The next thing to do will 
be to get space for outdoor shooting, and then something to shoot 
at. The rifleman will learn in sport what he will never learn in 
school or gallery. The technical or expert shooting of the rifle 
range is excellent in its way, but it does not make a soldier of the 
rifleman in any degree equal with the sportsman-rifleman. The 
man educated to the chase of the big game is the best natural 
soldier in the world, especially in these days, when discipline and 
drill count for so little, and individual self-reliance and initiative 
mean so much. Sergeant Tippins does not wholly. like the in- 
dorsement of the English general who says that the American 
soldier is the best in the world. The admitted necessity for his 
own book, however, is pretty conclusive proof of the wisdom of 
that same general. In so far as this book shall encourage small- 
bore rifle shooting and familiarity with firearms, which is a cus- 
tomary and everyday matter in this country, it will approach the 
old land of England to the new land of America, and to that 
extent be a benefit to the former. When it comes to the last 
degrees of rifle shooting, however, I see no hope for England 
except to send her young men over to this country for their 
final education. We will take them and make riflemen out of 
them. As to making a sportsman out of an Englishman, it never 
was and never will be a difficult process, for they take to shoot- 
ing as a fish to water, when they get the chance. As to the 
English army—and this is a pertinent comment, since the book 
in question is intended for the improvement of that army—the 
trouble with it has been that, though its officers were sportsmen 
and sometimes riflemen, its rank and file knew little or nothing 
about actual and practical rifle shooting. Poor Tommy Atkins 
could not be blamed for this. He had had little Gauge te learn. 


Harrrorp Burtpine, Chicago, Il. _—— 


[The Palma trophy is a matter of long-range shooting.] 





Charles G. Grubb, 507 Wood street, Pittsburg, Pa., has de- 
posited with W. S. Brown, 512 Wood street, Pittsburg, Pa., $1,000, 
representing several parties, for the purpose of a rifle match 
shoot between Louis P. Ittel, of Allegheny, Pa., and J. S. 
Louder, of Denver, Colo., the match to take place within a very 
short time at the Iroquois Rifle Club’s range. Mr. Ittel is the 
challenger. 





More than $5,000 is still needed to make a sufficient fund for the 
journey of the American team to Bisley, to compete for the 
Palma trophy. The preliminary tests at Sea Girt have demonstrated 
that there is team material of a very high order in point of skill, 


Grapshooting. 


Ht you want your shoot to be announced hete send a 
notice like the following: 


Fixtures, 


June 3.—Brooklyn, N. Y.—Shoot of the Fulton Gun Club. 

June 25.—Baltimore, Md.—Third annual Baltimore County 
shoot; three days targets; one day live birds; $500 in purses and 
prizes. Hawkins and Malone, Managers. : 

June 3-4—Boston, Mass.—‘ihe Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Boston Shooting Association. 
O. R. Dickey, Sec’y. 

June 3-5.—Parkersburg, W. Va.—Sixth annual tournament of the 
West Virginia Sportsmen’s Association, under auspices of Ohio 
Valley Shooting Association. J. F. Mallory, Sec’y. 

June 4-5.—Indiana State shoot, under auspices of the Lafayette 
Gun Club. R. A. Livenguth, Sec’y. 

June 4-5.—South Dakota State Sportsmen's Association’s annual 
tournament, under auspices of the Vermillion Gun Club. G. 
Harris, Sec’y. 

**June, second week.—Shreveport, La.—Caddo Gun Club’s tour- 
nament. 

June 812.—Ossining, N. Y.—New York State Association for 
the Protection of Fish and Game’s forty-fifth annual tournament, 
under the upline of the Ossining Gun Club. 


Par 9-10.—Lafayette, Ind.—Indiana State shoot, under auspices 
of Lafayette Gun Club. 
une 


11.—Sioux City, Ia.—Ninth annual amateur tournament 
of the Soo Gun Club. B. F. Duncan, Sec’y. 

June 9-11.—Cincinnati, O.—Seventeenth annual target tourna- 
ment of the Ohio Trapshooters’ League. Chas. T. Dreihs, i? 

*June 10-11.—Ruffsdale, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. R. 
Deniker, Sec’y. 

June 16-19.—Warm Springs, Ga.—The Interstate Association’s 
tournament, under the auspices of the Meriwether Gun Club. 
Chas. L. Davi ‘ 

June 16-18—New London, Ia.—Seventh annual midsummer tar- 
get tournament of the New London Gun Club. 

*June 17-18.—McKeesport, Pa., tournament. 

June 17-18.—Wilkes-Barre, Pa,—E. L. Klipple tournament. 

June 18.—West Chester, Pa., Gun Club's all-day target shoot. 

June 23-25.—Grand Rapids, Mich.—Consolidated Sportsmen’s 
Association’s second annual target tournament; $1,000 added. A. 
LB. Richmond, Sec’y. 

June 24-25.—Rutherford, N. 
ment under the auspices of the 






-—Interstate Association tourna- 
nion Gun Club. 


*June 24-25.—New Castle, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. James 
Atkinson, Sec’y. 

July 3-4.—Memphis, Tenn., Gun Club’s two days’ shoot. A. H. 
an Sec’y. 


July 4.—Towanda, Pa., Gun Club’s annual tournament. W. F. 
Dittrich, Sec’y. 

july 4—Topsham, Me.—All-day tournament of the Riverside 
Shooting Club. Fred W. Atkinson, Sec’y. 

*July | occas Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. j. Ol. 


> y- 

July 8-9.—Huntsville, Ala.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Huntsville Gun Club. E. R. 
Matthews, Sec’y. * 

July 8-10.—Arkansas State Sporismen’s Association’s thirteenth 
annual meeting and tournament, under the auspices of the Jones- 
boro, Ark., Gun Club, of which Matthews is Sec’y-Treas. 

**July, second week.—Memphis, Tenn., Gun Club’s tournament. 

July 14-16.—The Americus, Ga., second annual interstate target 
tournament. McCleskey, Sec’y. 

*July 21-22.—Beaver Falls, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. W. R. 
Keefer, Sec’y. ; : 

July 30-Aug. 1.—Viroqua, Wis.—The Interstate Association’s 
tournament, under the auspices of the Viroqua Rod and Gun Club. 
Dr. R. W. Baldwin, Sec’y. 

*Aug. 5-6.—Brownsville, Pa., Rod and Gun Club’s tournament. 

Aug. 12-15.—Toronto, Ont.—Annual tournament of the Dominion 
Trapshooting and Game Protective Association. A. W. Throop, 
Sec’y-Treas., Ottawa, Can. ; 

Aug. 18-20.—Grand Rapids, Mich.—Second annual target tourna- 
ment of the Consolidated Sportsmen’s Association of Grand 
Rapids; $1,000 added. A. B. Richmond, Sec’y. 

ug. 19-20.—Ottawa, Ill_—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Rainmakers’ Gun Club. Paul A. 
Selember, Sec’y. _ 
; —— 19-20.—Millvale, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. Wm. Buss- 

er, c’y. 

Aug. 25-28.—Lake Okoboji, Ia.—Annual Indian tournament. 
Frank C. Riehl, Chief Scribe. 

*Sept. 1-2.—Irwin, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. John Withero, 


y- 
Sept. 23.—Akron, O.—The Interstate Association’s tournament, 
under the auspices of the Akron Gun Club. G. E. Wagoner, 


¥. 

Sept. 7.—Fall tournament of the Springfield, Mass., Shooting 
Club. C. L. Kites, Sec’y. 

*Sept. 9-10.—Enterprise Sun Club tournament. 
a on, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. J. O’H. 

nny, ’y. 

*Sept. 23-24.—Ruffsdale, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. R. S. 
Deniker, Sec’y. . 

Oct. ¢7.—Aliegheny, Pa.—North Side Gun Club’s tournament. 
L. B. Fleming, Sec’y. 

Oct. 14-17.—West Baden, Ind., Gun Club tournament; $500 added. 

Saturdays.—Chicago.—Garfield Gun Club; grounds W  Fifty- 
second avenue and Monroe street. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 





*Member of Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ 
Chas. G. Grubb, Sec’y, 507 Wood street, Pittsburg. 

**Members of eines Valley Trapshooters’ and Game Pro- 
tective Association. J. J. Bradfield, Sec’y, Vicksburg, Miss, 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for 
publication in these columns, also any sews notes they 
may care to have published. Mail all such matter to 
Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broadway, 
New York. Forest AND STREAM goes te press on TUES- 
DAY OF EACH WEEK. 


League. 








Rain later—perhaps. ; 
* 
Big tournaments East and West next week. 


All signs fail in a dry time at a tournament. 


It is better to have shot and lost than never to have shot at all. 


Mr. Edgar L. Klipple, of Wilkes-Barre, Pa., informs us that he 
will give a shoot on June 17 and 18. 


Mr. A. H. Frank, secretary, informs us that the Memphis, 
Tenn., Gun Club will hold a two-days’ shoot on July 3 and 4. 


* 

The Maryland County shoot, June 2 to 5, at Baltimore, Md., 
is a large affair, the estimates being that 150 shooters would 
participate. 

we 


There is a rumor that Mr. W. R. Crosby is hiking eastward, 
and will be in time to participate in the Interstate Association 
tournament at Rutherford, N. J., June 24-25. It is said that he 
may remain in the East till he misses a target; therefore there is 
a reasonable presumption that he will be 2 n--~-anent resident 


of the East. a 





The Hudsoti Gui Club, of Jersey City, will hold its annual 
meeting at No. 642 Newark avenue, on June 5. The next shoot 
of the elub will be on June 7. 


At Lakewood, N. J., May 30, on the Lakewood shooting 
grounds, Mr. H. Crowdic won the silyer loving cup. He tied 
with Mr. B. Tilton on 23, and won in the shoot-off with a score 


of 24. a oIeU 
e 


In the race between six-man teams of Messrs. Schoverling, Daly 
& .Gales and the Richmond Gun Club, at Concord, Staten Island, 
May 30, the firm team won by a score of 119 to 73. Each man 
shot at 25 targets, 150 per team. 


In a match between eight-man teams of the Olney and Clay 
City gun clubs, of Illinois, recently, the Clay City team won by 
a score of 103 out of a possible 200. A return match was arranged 
to take place on Tuesday of this week. 


RR 
Mr. L. R. Nelson, of Winchester, N. H., issues a challenge 
this week in our trap columns. He makes a good, friendly, game 
proposition for the love of sport. Perhaps Mr. C. M. Stark, of 
Dunbarton, may lock horns with him. 
R . 
The Ohio Trapshooters’ League’s seventeenth tournament at Cin- 
cinnati, June 9-11, is expected to be a record-breaker. Guaranteed 
purses, $1,750; added money, $300. Open to the world. Send for 
a programme to Chas. F. Dreihs, Cincinnati. 


x 
At Tamaqua, Pa., on May 30, Messrs. John J. Fisher, of Coal- 
dale, and Thomas Fredericks, shot a match at 15 live birds, said to 
be for $200 a side. Fredericks killed 9, while Fisher killed but 4, 
which gave a reasonable line on which won the match, 


In a match between Messrs. Martin Winters and Peter Dennis, 
at 16 live birds, Winters scored 12 to Dennis’ 8. It was said to be 
for $150 a side. Mr. Dennis can console himself with the knowl- 
edge that there are many other trapshooters whose name also is 
Dennis. 

z 


An interesting target shoot was held at Richmond, Va., May 30. 
The famous trapshooters Capt. A. W. Du Bray and Mr. T. H. 
Keller were present. In the medal contest, for the gold medal 
donated by Harris Flippen & Co., Mr. J. A. Anderson, the holder, 
was defeated by Dr. Hillsman by a score of 45 out of 50. 


The programme of the O. T. S. L. contains this paragraph 
under the head of ‘“‘What You May Expect at the Cincinnati Gun 
Club Grounds”: ‘And Arthur Gambell in all his glory, assisted 
by his referees and scorers, singing the Golden Rule.” That rule 
should be in every set of rules, and Arthur Gambell would be 
one of the best of men to referee it. 


oe, ® 

Mr. C. G. Blandford, the energetic captain of the Ossining, 
N. Y., Gun Club, touches on the forthcoming State shoot, in his 
report of his club’s shoot elsewhere in our columns this week. 
The list of merchandise prizes is long and valuable, the pro- 
gramme is good, and the shooters should rally to give so much 
earnest sterling effort their enthusiastic support. 


Mr. J. A. R. Elliott will probably have an orbit about New 
York till after the Interstate shoot at Rutherford, which he will 
attend. Jim, in a sunny way, has taken to smashing targets in a 
remarkably successful manner for a beginner. He may be classed 
as one of our most precocious of young and rising shooters. 
Ninety-eight per cent., or 100 per cent. is good shooting. 


At the Interstate tournament, given for the West Branch Rod 
and Gun Club at Williamsport, Pa., May 27-29, Mr. Luther 
Squier, of Wilmington, Del., was high professional average of 
the tournament. Mr. Neaf Apgar was second and Mr. E. D. Ful- 
ford was third. Their three days’ scores and totals were as fol- 
lows: Squier 168, 160, 165; total 493; Apgar 153, 161, 171; total 485; 
Fulford 167, 152, 165; total 484. 


Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, secretary-treasurer of the Interstate Asso- 
ciation, tarried a few hours in New York on Monday of this 
week, en route to Boston, whither he journeyed with Mr: Edward 
Banks via the Fall River Line, and due to arrive Tuesday morn- 
ing. Mr. Shaner looked spick and span as a June bride, not- 
withstanding the long campaign of tournament management which 
he has gone through, with such distinguished success, this sea- 


son, 
e 


A correspondent writes us as follows: “John H. W. Fleming, 
better known as Johnny Jones in trapshooting circles, wherein he 
has many friends, has received, during the past week, a 25ft. 
launch, equipped with a two horse-power motor, which has been 
in course of construction for him since early spring. Commo- 
dore Jones, in the future, please. He and a crew of able seamen 
started on a voyage for Rockaway, and are now something like a 
week overdue.” 


Mr. Elmer Jones, of Bonesteel, S. D., won the Peters Cartridge 
Company trophy, emblematic of the championship of Gregory 
county, at the second annual tournament of the Bonesteel Gun 
Club, May 26. He was against some of the best seasoned talent 
of South Dakota, but made a decisive win by scoring 45 to his 
nearest oppent’s 42. The emblem was held by Mr. J. F. Spatz, 
who waived his rights and put it in open competition at the tour- 
nament above mentioned. The high averages were: First, W. A. 
Leach; second, J. F. Spatz; third, T. J. Thompson. 


A correspondent writes us ‘that “the West Chester, Pa., Gun 
Club will open its new grounds on Thursday, June 18, with an all- 
day shoot at bluerocks. We shall be pleased to see all our friends 
and will do our best to make them enjoy themselves. The 
grounds are located about a mile and a half east of town on the 
Philadelphia & West Chester trolley road. The cars stop at the 
entrance. The grounds have been newly fitted up with new club 
house, porch and board walks. There are large shade trees, which 
cannot be found at most such places. The programme will be as 
follows: Five 10-target events at 50 cents, three 15s at 75 cents, 
one 20 at $1, ten pairs doubles at $1; targets 1% cents; purses 
divided by the percentage system. Shooting will commence at 
10 A. M. Lunch and loaded shells on the grounds.” 








488 


Sse 


Carve in your hat the dates June 8 to 12, Ossining, New York, 
State shoot, It is not for up-State or down-State, but for all the 
State. Forget that your end of the State is better than any 
other end of the State. Rally at Ossining next week even if 
you have to sell a block of railroad stock or a load of hay. The 
programme is a sound one; there are merchandise prizes for 
every one who will help himself, and there are a lot of good 
men, in charge. If there is anything you don’t 
know about the shoot, but which you wish to know, write about 
it to Capt. C. G. Blandford, Ossining. 


Under date of May 27 Mr. John L. Winston, secretary-manager, 
writes us as follows: “We wish to claim dates of Oct. 14, 15, 16 
and 17, for our grand tournament, and West Baden Handicap at 
targets, $600 added money. This will be the greatest shoot ever 
given in the State of Indiana, and perhaps the greatest of the 
year. The hotel management is putting up this added money and 
taking every interest in making it a success, and any one familiar 
the this company handles affairs, will 
understand The location, surroundings and 
conditions for handling a crowd and entertaining it are perfect. 
The shoot will be held in the ercen showing in front of the hotel. 


hard workers 


with lines upon which 


what this means. 


*rogrTa P ll foll »w.”” 
Programme will foll« Deanane Watune. 


Corner Rod and Gun Club. 


Fort Wayne, Ind., May 30.—Herewith you will find scores of 
our Wednesday 
was a very bad day, but nevertheless we bad a very successful 
Considering that this is our first attempt, we are 





tournament. It closed a very successful shoot. 
tournament. 
gratified at the outcome: 


May 27, First Day. 


Over forty contestants shot for the different prizes, and over 
6,000 targets were thrown during the day. There were ten events 
and all were well contested. Five events occurred in the morn- 
ing and five in the afternoon. 

Messrs. W. R. Crosby and Rolla O. Heikes were tied for high 
gun, cach breaking 192 out of the possible 200 targets. The pro- 
gramme to-day will be the same as yesterday, five events being 
shot in the morning and five this afternoon. The scores yesterday 


were as follows: 





Events: oy 2 e 6-7 O70 a 
oo. 15 20 20 20 2 15 20 20 20 % 
meateiMGtth . sop bdliskeess soto 14 19 1/ 18 24 14 17 19 19 23 
one ee 15 20 19 19 24 14 19 19 19 24 
Trimble 14 19 18 14 22 14 19 19 18 28 
TE 5... conse teen sehvnbenonie 15 20 19 19 2 12 17 20 20 23 
Flynn 13 17 19 17 19 14 16... 
PR ite cbc ukeskebs eae tebe 15 17 19 2 3 18 18 19 21 
Farrell ..... 2 18 17 2 16 16 ~«.. 
Ri aes RD aL a 15 17 19 19 16 16 24 
Oe ir a EE 12 19 16 37.94 .. 

ee RE Le ie eo oad sey 1419 15 oe re cat an 
i eke ee serena 13 19 16 20 17 18 21 
ae praia aniline 14 20 19 19 17 20 24 
ORAL. fcc. opsvokisrensnkascest 15 19 18 19 18 19 2 
WR circa 12 20 17 18 19 15 20 
Smiley re | i, 19 a ee 
EE EO 19 1b $e 
RNR ee oa 13 18 18 a 
DE. «cb ceeannseensens 13 16 14 -* ex 
EE ©. o.50n0d 080008 betese 14 20 18 16 -_ 
Anderson ...... 144 20 18 18 “ 
 csveesesessewes 12 19 18 17 = 
NS an ore 14 17 = + 7 ot 
Sneey. cE... canexnvoeshene cae’ 13 19 18 7 24 
— 12 17 17 17 19 22 
Frees 11 17 16 17 $a 
Hees alg ahaha en cies 13 20 20 20 19 25 
Wilson ......+.seeeeeeseeeee 1419 20 18 16 2 
RORMOOR cacccccwcvce 1 17 19 i9 19 
ancien neni 15 18 17 16 18 2% 
IE og sees ennne tpeet 3 14 17 16 18 24 
PATI... coguesencnsvesonsstes 14 18 18 19 are 
GENE ocbccecnccesecesesese 12 14 20 17 18 22 
PI .ocnctibeecccesescececese 15 18 2 18 18 24 
Ts oe east net 12 15 17 17 ra. 
DG caccnendsdccecccsevcesces 14 19 - cae 66 Sk, wee ber 66 

< nth”. 5kcnesdesesveseeves a) 2 2D ce ob: 30. oe Vee oes 
cee nuit tases cus caakein ve ve ve 16 18 14 16 13 18 
Keiaby ...cccccccscscccccvesceces és os oe oe ee a8 3 
A? ..scaphabends 0heeNoonNese sa be os 


May 28, Second Day. 

There were five events in the forenoon and five in the afternoon. 
WwW. afternoon by the 
remarkable scores of 98 out of 100 and 99 out of 100. Every con- 
testant showed up well. It was decided to postpone the merchan- 
dise held Saturday, until Sun- 
day, when it is expected a large crowd will be out to witness 


R. Crosby was high gun both morning and 


shoot, which was to have been 








the contest. The scores follow: 

events: oS 2. Sie OS 2 eae 
— 15 20 20 20 2 15 20 2 20 2 
Shepperdson ........--+eeeeeeee 13 20 19 20 23 15 19 18 20 21 
SE, ¢ owncedenescpssdsenceeess 14 20 20 20 24 15 19 WW 2 B 
DUE: cvcshsivovrsixevesavee 13 19 20 19 24 14 18 17 19 22 
EE .ncpng00@poeeescesveneeves 14 20 19 18 22 13 18 20 18 19 
BEND carvocnncescaveseovboonse 14 20 20 20 23 15 18 19 20 25 
EE ~cosenupsebeeeenennasnseese 14 20 20 19 23 14 19 19 19 2B 
AD. ye cpcswedovensepsresecses 14 18 16 19 22 13 17 19 20 24 
ET os ctneoneue 11 19 18 18 22 15 18 16 19 24 
Brown 13 20 20 18 22 12 19 20 19 21 
Tripp 14 17 17 17 23 14 18 19 17 22 
Fort 14 19 19 18 24 12 19 18 20 21 
Snow 13 19 17 20 2% 13 20 19 19 22 
SED oxnacsconinsesssesewssees 14 18 20 19 24 13 19 17 20 2 
NN Sav vcs .sebstetes sendddoows 13 16 19 19 17 15 20 19 20 23 
RUIN «sins snnqen<nqnay tonencene 14 18 14 19 21 11 15 15 13 20 
RRMINE ccc ccesastnceccccceces 14 18 18 19 23 15 18 18 19 24 

ers OE *cencksesnsbavedenntd OD Me sw be “om Cee SO -5R ee 
— chose stk hake shehwes 18 17 19 20 22 15 2 20 19 2 
JORES ce ccniscescccvvcccccoeses oe, ee ~- BNB.. 

Dover Sportsmen’s Association, 
Dover, N. H.—At our grounds at Gage’s Hill on May 30, 


Memorial Day, we had a good local attendance, and some spirited 
shooting for the purse that an old friend had offered, to be won 
on open contest at distance handicap. Corson succeeded in win- 
ning, standing at i8yds. F. F. Wentworth was second at the 
distance. The day was beautiful and a number of ladies 
graced the grounds with their presence. 

There was also a challenge match at 25 targets each between 
Corson, Hallam and McShane on one team, and F. F. Went- 
worth, Sowert and Warren on the other. The scores are as 
follows: 

Hallam 15, Corson 14, McShane 13; total 42. 

Wentworth 11, Sowerby 11, Warren 10; total 32. 

For the purse, 50 targets: Hallam 21, Smart 27, Sowerby 17, 
Durgin 24, Hammond 24, Irving 16, Jones 23, Fisher 28, F. Went- 
worth 32, Corson 41, Stevens 30, Capt. Nat 20. 

In the practice shooting there were seventeen men who took 
part, but as the summary would interest no one*but ourselves, I 
do not send it. I may have made a mistake in writing of the 
time our grounds are open as appeared in your last issue. The 
time is from 2 until 6 on every Saturday afternoon. 

D. W. Hatram, Sec’y. 


same 


. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Richmond Gun Club, 


Concorp, S. I., May 30.—The Richmond Gun Club’s shoot to- 
day was of unusual interest owing to some new competition. The 
employes of Messrs. Schoverling, Daly & Gales had a 50-target 
handicap, and there was some close competition for the . gun 
club holiday cup. Schoverling tied for third with Cortwright in 
the employes’ event, but waived his claim in favor of Cortwright. 

In the handicap for a $5 gold piece Hearne was first with 






42. 
The scores: : 
Events: 2183-4 86.6: 2.48.3:8. 2 
Targets: : 10 10 10 10 15 15 15 15 15 15 25 
A A Schoverling.......... 7 6 8 12 11 14 14 14 13 22 
G Beth: 25... c<00s eee: Mey BBs Bee: BE, 28S ce oo 
W G Hearne........ gaee! DGD cs BE Eee! We ee 
B Merten......... O46 a, Dae. Ud 
F Nichols ........ S828». Tia os 
7 ME jcvext vanced obese ee Oye Bee eh Peer 
O Albrecht ....... ae  @ 3 2-827 
J Schoen ... S 2456 wo See ve 
i are: Oi ae ew 9 5 5 
SEE octavo ct o.  6se of 
G C Williams..... Ss 8s 3 se 
A Kessell ......... 2.8 Biise M .9 A 
CME “aventesed ee oe os 
J Armsburg ........ S-3:3 2 
G Devries ....... eS paper 
a S4. 4@.. 1 
E Cortwright Te tds aie 
B Stevens .... ot se wees oe 
EE MROROE ini: canvinbootens ne tvh—w» © 
Fifty-target handicap for $5 gold piece: 

s Brk. Hdcp. Tot’l. Brk. Hdcp. Tot’l. 
Schoverling ..... 41 41 Oe eee 37 41 
NONE <csnceaste 37 4 41 Schoen ...........26 6 32 
NE onan dual 41 1 2 

S., D. & G. employes shoot, at 50 targets, handicap, three 
prizes; first, Musser; second Hearne; third, Schoverling and 


Cortwright; Schoverling waived claim in favor of Cortwright: 
Musser 





10 45 Cortwright ...... 33 10 43 
Hearne .....2c.c00% 42 2 44 Nichols ......... 28 10 = 38 
Schoverling ...... 43 0 4 Armsburg 1 2 
SORE. aepenccodin 32 3 635 ae 6b 2 
MONO .cbdcccsnses 26 8 34 EE - ncn obapwn 2 6b 2 

Gun Club holiday cup for members only, 25 targets, handicap: 

Schoverling ...... 19 0 19 Schoen 5 22 
G Bechtel......... 12 2 14 BE - sss seek 6 17 
CRUEEE sivconcctes 14 5 19 Albrecht 5 20 





S., D. & G. team vs. Richmond Gun Club; 25 targets per man: 
S., D. & Gales. Richmond Gun Club. 





TEGGE cctGiUidedeevested 21 A A Schoverling.........22 
SC: wshesasbvanuaseneiiae Re 17 
DOONGOR 6b. vbbscstvosenorbe 15 BERG oc cccvccsneceresed 10 
ED: Sotinchetinbathoell 20 Crystal 

Cortwright . -..14 Schoen a 
NEEL ntinv'dss vn snnnsdareue 17—119 Barth ... Se 

A. A. Scnovertine, Sec’y R.G.C. 
Bristol Gun Club. 


May 30.—The Bristol, Conn., Gun Club held a meeting a short 
time ago, elected officers and transacted other important business. 

H. J. Mills, well known all over the Eastern circuit as a trap 
shot, was re-elected President, a position which he has held for 
about twelve years. Much of the prosperity of the club is due to 
the warm interest which he has always manifested in the affairs of 
the club. E. R. Burwell was elected Secretary, a selection which 
will undoubtedly prove of value to the club. 

A large number of members assembled at the club grounds on 
Decoration Day, May 30, to take part in a shoot, of which the 
most interesting event was a gold medal handicap of 25 targets. 
This medal was designed especially for the Bristol Gun Club, and 
will prove a stimulus to much friendly competition among the 
club members, as it will be necessary, according to the rules, to 
win it three consecutive times in order to retain permanent own- 
ership. 

The club has adopted the distance system in handicapping, 
shooting from 12, 14 and I6yds., a shooter sacrificing two yards of 
his handicap on each win, going forward to his original position 
on losing. 


The following are the names of the participants with score 
and handicap: 











Wy FD Be, BB. n nxonenssownscciedenesnse 1010001110000000010000010— 7 
C W Edgerton, 12 1101101010111111101110111—19 
CS SR Ee cccns 1111011111111011110100011—19 
i TE Bie weesnd occesende cesses cnentl 0000101011101000000010100— 8 
re DL, is ncinsesetetiodesonneeseet 0010010010110010001011100—10 
{ $ Churchill, 12 . .-0111010011001111101100100—14 
. Rockwell, 12 . »-1111101110111111111100111—21 
iP, (SD .cveunvneds clenktasesancaiusl 0011000000000w 

i, UNL Tt aw pseescvaaphsenspannenbdoste 1101110110001101011100111—16 
H ia peandeneihhesent 1011011110101110010011011—16 
. ER. Bisiccbnaceses 0001111110001010001001101—12 
8 Be SS 1111010101011110111111101—19 
Tt EL DE ssnenenbeneshestee 100100010101010w 

? SION, DE, ocincosacednnnvaseveniansee 0111101010111001111101111—17 
Ss RE Mit -akedvadioutsenshepenivesel 0111111111011111111111111—23 


E R Burwell, 14 . . . -1100100101001101100011110—13 
A Richtmyer, 14.... «+ -1111101101111101011111011—20 
H i TT ere 1101011111111000100111111—18 
AF 


Rockwell, scretch.........cccsccsees 1101011111111000100111111—18 
The next shoot for the medal will take place on Saturday, June 








13. S. J. Larce. 
Lowell Rod and Gun Club, 

Lowett, Mass., May 30.—The scores made at the shoot of the 
Lowell Rod and Gun Club’s Decoration Day shoot are ap- 
pended. H. Rule and James Burns shot a true crackerjack gait, 
respectively, 93.1 and 92.1 per cent. 

Events: 123 46 67 8 91011121314 Av. 
ee ee 8101010 910 8 9 9 9 91010.. -931 

DED ccuseve -- 1010 9 91010 9 9 8 9 $9 910 8 -921 
= Burns ...... oe ee 7910 898 8 910 9 9 9 .875 
H Burton .... ~ eTOCs 839 9 9D -861 
H Fletcher .... 8 7910 979 910 6 8 8 8 83 
W Robinson . ee ore, te -733 
E Lancy ...... §$8686668 8. -633 
R Vogel ..... C-O-8 2D -cr- su ox -620 
C Maynard we ea 8 8-73 8 -612 
M Edwards ° se és 6765 -600 
W Jones ...... See 60 00 co os me 0s 0s es ce ve oo 6 GE. -600 
Wy Ae Ps vneckoascen 60.03 08 78 et ee tS 8 a -580 
C Bartlett o\Sb 06 bb belws wil whebrbee Obs. de am be -100 


Enterprise Gun Club. 


McKeesport, Pa., May 30.—The holiday shoot of the Enter- 
prise Gun Club resulted as follows: 

The distance handicap shoot was at 50 targets: Douglas (14) 27, 
Noel (15) 26, H. Hall (16) 23, Irwin (16) 27, Everett (16) 29, Derst 
(6) 30, J. Hall (16) 37, Clay (16) 23, Mack (16) 23, W. Hall (17) 
26, C. Ohs (16) 30, Turley (16) 21, Straub (16) 22, Straw (16) 22, 
Watson (17) 33, McFarland (17) 34, Knight (19) 24, Stephan (19) 
31, Cannon (19) 35, Swartz (19) 30, Calhoun (20) 33. 

Special events: 









Targets: 16 10 Targets: 15 10 
Knight becabsccesvenetseuee 10 7 H Hall 8 7 
Straub ........cccccsseees 8 6 Everett 2 8 
Swartz .....sseeeeeseeeeee 12 8 Cannon 122 8 
McFarland’ ...........++- <6 MN svcccne 10 7 

Fis ciccccsdccccengendes 10 7 Stephan 1 8 

Hall......ccceseeees oe DW GC 


G. W. Mains, Sec’y. 


_ [une 6, 1903. 


Buffalo Audubon Gun Club. 


Burrare, N. Y., May 30.—The Buffalo Audubon Club held an all- 
day shoot on the club grounds on Decoration Day. Shoot No. 1 
was a handicap merchandise affair, high guns to have choice of 
the prizes. Foster, Kelsey and Talsma were high men, but the 
club had secured prizes enough to allow the eleventh to get in for 
something. Shoot No. 2 was a side shoot for a pigeon dinner, 
W. R. Eaton and J. J. Reed choosing nine on each side. Eaton’s 
side won; score 172 to 153. 

Event No. 3 was the big merchandise shoot, handicap, high 
guns to have choice of prizes. McArthur and Reynolds were 
high men, with Foster, Wilson, Norris and Cummings close up. 


All members who scored 15 received a prize in this event. The 
scores follow: 
7 


No. 3. 
t at. Broke. 
‘ 





BOONE Seas cUenk bss nano ccidissadee 2 
DEOTEAN ccvivodsverce * : 
Chapman ........... 29 17 
DEN y ct Sactacapesceve 27 eu 
BE OOR sicvecknonseceusedesobvOeee’ 29 ve 
RNIN: Ovtie iinet suet | cetcekcelaoe 25 21 
aS aos pS 29 21 
Savage ........ 29 16 
Smith 29 7 
Reynolds 30 28 
Sh SE eee nivwinton nee 
BRIE oercecns nhs 0d 
BOREUU  o oc ccsscase 28 28 
a ee oe 31 9 
Burkhardt .......... 27 19 
Ee SL ssc cendecn'ss 29 17 
SIE. alee a encase 27 22 
Cummings ......... 29 22 
Bergwaldt 26 20 
Townsend . 31 13 
Le yeas. . 31 17 
SCYMOUT .6s..cccce. : 31 15 
ON . 29 15 
McCarney ......0000 ee 30 21 
gia aes . 31 20 
McCormick ....... : 29 18 
WOE “bik Selbendsdtncscstonernsicncktes ey 29 18 
x. P. RB. 





Scranton Rod and Gun Club’s Shoot. 


Scranton, Pa., May 30.—The Scranton Rod and Gun Club held 
theid annual Decoration Day shoot on the Dunmore grounds, as 
usual, shooting all day. In attendance were a large number of 
out-of-town sportsmen, including a delegation from Wilkesbarre. 
The following scores were made: 

Events: 








E 12346678 910 
Targets: 10 10 15 10 15 10 20 10 20 15 Broke. 
a 8 OT eee - 10 915 510 820101914 120 
W E Bittenbender... -10 612 913 811 81414 106 
ON SOD icnak cs seebetun - 8 815 915 919 916 7 115 
2 ED sssnnveveevevskesane 6 7 9 9151016101814 114 
Sy ae Se dek en th bexkon 8 711 9121018 81812 113 
Sh EMD ohcbksdeatveann des 7 3121014 919 81612 110 
EE teonietucastesiwemicaonss 4714 914 915 71612 107 
DOD Sinarspachostipeecttsases 6 910 7 9 717 71611 99 
NOD Sudupoadedanacsebvesebes 7 6.. 718.816 81414 93 
BND ' ssSbbssieneddsibanedessess 7 8.. 815 918 81610 99 
Shoemaker S ae eee OF es. 0s at 69 
DT ‘acceskies SD Geihe as ean 40: Me 0 16 
Langdon , Tas oo oe 61312 64 
Von Storch ee ee 7 33 
REE cnerasnnhes ghenbakt sane 41713 34 
et etn sn deG i hadiue ns es £. os 6% oe 25 
PEND Sidasacousechvestcausct 7 a0 3 os 19 
DED ieits canons ve vk see vende 7 4-.. 6 Shee We wiiske ol 
i 716 61511 55 
Prizes’ for highest averages were divided as follows: First to 


Ii. M. Spencer, second to Dr, Monroe, and third to T. A. Allen. 
A number of extra 10-target events were shot by shooters who 
did not participate in the prize events, as above; however, the 
scores made in the extra events were not handed in and I cannot 
give them. J. D. Mason, Sec’y-Treas. 
Ossining Gun Club, 

Osstninc, N. Y., May 30.—Things pertaining to the State shoot, 
to be held here next week, are progressing nicely. We would like 
to see the shooters turn out in full force, though we can hardly 
expect to have near the attendance they had at the Pennsylvania 
State shoot two weeks ago. We have an attractive programme 
and a fine set of prizes, which should appeal to the average 
shooter. All practice work must be done next Saturday and 
Monday, as practice shooting will not be allowed during the days 
of the tournament. 

The scores herewith appended were made on the grounds to-day: 








Events: [ 2. | = © “2 s 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 2% 10 10 10 
W Coleman i! gst ise. Cee Se teen 
| Hyland a Se Ry 9 
Dh Sc ucshoncashdatieveierewacennele 10 8 10 2 68 oe 
ERP ESS eee 7-2 ee - 
C_ Blandford , 8. 3 wo. Bwe-Y%.9 
SPOUT _scackcnsesanctsresace . SR. TB 6 9 
Miss Holland _ ne ea eS 
yh: » beeen » OR a Meh Se és 

3 Appleby é o 8 5 
I Dietitian beh eaulia a inden . a 2 6 . - 
A Aitchison > o 2c «se O 

Cc. G. B. 





Infallible Gun Club, 


Burrato, N. Y., June 1.—At the semi-monthly shoot of the In- 
fallible Gun Club, held on May 24, sothe excellent shooting was 
witnessed by those who attended. In the Walbridge trophy event 
Louis Dietzer put up a great race against the scratch men, and 
Parsons, who was shooting from scratch, broke 25 out of 26, a 
run of 25 straight, and then missed the last bird. 

Si Maloney got 21 out of 27, which places him in second posi- 
tion in the race for the trophy. This young man is only twenty 
years of age, and gives every promise of being a top-notcher be- 
fore many moons. 

Parsons, who is leading for the trophy, is also young in years, 
being two years older than Maloney; but he is a fine shot, and 
has made many fine runs. He began trapshooting about one 
year ago, and is very fond of the sport. Sanpusky. 


Championship of Indiana. 

Fort Wayne, Ind.—Mr. Max Witzigreuter, of Fort Wayne, 
Ind., and Mr. Hugh M. Clark, of Wabash, on May 26, contested 
for the state championship on the grounds of the Corner Rod and 
Gun Club. Besides the championship, there was a side bet of $100. 
Two of Mr. Witzigreuter’s birds were lost dead out. He made a 
straight run of 31 at the finish. Mr. J. L. Head, of Peru, the 
former champion, acted as referee. The scores: 


Witzigreuter ..... 221*22102122212111*1122212229122111112112211122111—47 
Clark ...ccccccece 222222222222022222002222222222221 2222022 2022222222 —45 


jon 


New York Athletic Club. 


May 30.—At Travers Island, on the grounds of the New Yorx 
Athletic Club, by the shooting contingent of the Association, 
scores were made as follows: 





Events: 123 4667 8 9 
Targets: : 2% 10 2% 2 * 10 10 10 2% 
CAME inchingabepaneseenecchessnesyl s. 20 61616 6 8 9 7 
Norton .. 2422 5 8 6 8‘: B 
Curt ..: -- 2 82019 466928 
Hagedorn --- 18 56 18 20 6 & 4 10 17 
BO WEEE ccccccvccecccscncvesccccsce cc co BB cc 0s cc cc co ce 
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' FOREST+-AND STREAM, | 


4.39 


Aquidneck Gun Ciub’s Tournament. 


Newrort, R. I.—The second annual tournament of the ~Aquid- 
neck Gun Club, held on Memorial Day, was characterized by a 
large and enthusiastic attendance, and, excepting the high wind, 
fair ‘weather conditions prevailed. The attendance was nearly 
double that of the first shoot, given last year. 

Rhode Island and southern Massachusetts were well represented 
by members of the clubs of Boston, Providence, Fall River, New 
Bedford, Pawtuxet, Narragansett Pier, and other nearby cities and 
towns. The trade was represented by J. A. R. Elliott and Haze 
Keller, Jr. 

In all, forty-three shooters faced the traps, averaging a little 
over thirty-two to an event, a capital showing for a holiday shoot. 

The targets, of which upward of 4,000 were trapped, were 
thrown low and hard, few going under 70yds. This fact, together 
with the fresh breeze prevailing and the deceptive slope of the 
land on which the club has its habitation, made a combination of 
conditions extremely hard. 

Out of the forty-three contestants facing the traps, twenty shot 
through the programme of 1650 targets. 

Average prizes were won by the following: First, $20, McArdle; 
second, $10, Griffith; third, $5, Manchester; fourth, case of shells, 
Griffin. The rifle offered for the longest run was also won by 
McArdle, with 22 straight breaks. 

The perambulating hot dog dispensary was by no means the 
least feature of the shoot, and did a land office business. 

Elliott arrived on the scene on Friday, and in a practice pro- 
gramme that afternoon dropped so few targets that the boys en- 
tertained a serious idea that he might just eat ’em all up on Sat- 
urday; but Jim took his fall with the rest. 

How about that concert for the benefit of Bob Root? 

Bob didn’t miss many targets—sometimes. One of the trap boys 
evidently corralled all the souvenir buttons in sight, for when he 
emerged from the pit for lunch he was covered with them, some 
of Keller’s work, likely. 

The scores: 








Events: 123 45 678 910 Shot 
Targets: 15 10 15 20 15 10 15 2015 15 = at. Broke. Av. 
McArdle .. -».«» 14 9121810 9 12 18 14 12 150 128 -853 
Griffith . - 15 8121810 9131814 9 150 126 -840 
Elliott - 11 8101613 8 7 201312 150 117 -780 
Manchester -10 9 916 9 7151413 9 150 lil -740 
Griffin - 11 6121513 7 10 1410 12 150 110 -733 
Serensen - 761110 5616111 150 100 -666 
Powel - 12 8101512 4 914 7 8 150 99 -660 
oot . - 6 6 71012 8 91513 9 150 % .633 
Hammett -10 8 813 9 71010 614 150 95 -633 
Mason - 7 41310 8 91015 9 9 150 94 -626 
Bowler - 6 7 613811 81112110 150 94 -626 
Hughes aad - $5 8 9 9 9 9131012 150 9% .620 
B Sherman ........ 8 4 41310 9 71314 8 150 9 =. 600 
Coggeshall ........ 8 8 8 9 8 7111210 8 150 89 -593 
MEE alin isee renee 86811 8 611149 7 18 88 .586 
H Peckham ....... 10 6 6 811 6 712 812 150 8 3=—s.B73 
PE scdeesesvee 465 81111 8 8 87 4 150 4 -493 
7 OS 951295249 810 150 73 = .486 
B Moore........ 74891037849 150 69 ~=. 460 
GEES sacesnicccses 3398475788 180 62 413 
a er 81910 81218 713 125 % .760 
SEs gadechipen eee: as. 4a 121612 5131314 9 125 94 ~=. 752 
Kirkwood ......... 13 713161410 918.... 120 100  .833 
i cctskexedsee - 9781 9 71213 ‘ 120 76 .633 
Williams .......... 2 481310 410 9.... 120 60 =. 500 
Stainton ...cccccoee SS) SS) ea | 73 =. 730 
Sheldon ........... 8 71013 6 8 8. . 100 60 -600 
F Arnold .......... 68 4138468. ;: 59 = .590 
N H Chase.......... 5 611 6369 9 120 55 tw 458 
A Arnold ......... 78 S458 & F.. 100 49 = .490 
Bentley ..... eecebde 964125 46.. 100 46 -.460 
Armstrong ......... 61211 6 3 7.. 100 45 -450 
S Peckham...... 9 Mn ae Bae cc 95 50 ~—s«cB88 
eee Ds EE is < 60:08 vi) 51 -660 
DE. wusdeede sete. o ws U8 ee 70 36 -514 
I Sherman Se Fs 60 42.700 
DUT Ditewnenestes e660 60 6a ev. 00 74 50 16 L300 
reeman ..... ° -- B11 35 24 685 
N H Moore ° ae se 35 21 -600 
ay ecegecce 74 35 ll 366 
a cn.s oo on ee-6e aqui vei ap ob on a0 15 il - 733 
7 i, Pincha bs.40 <b 600) 00 db.40 Bve 16 6 .400 





Interstate at Williamsport. 


Wituramsport, Pa., May 30.—The third tournament of the In- 
terstate Association’s series for 1903 was given at Williamsport, 
Pa., May 27, 28 and 29, under the auspices of the West Branch 
Rod and Gun Club. 

The attendance during the opening day was very disappointing. 
The local club expected that the tournament would attract a much 
larger number of contestants. In the opinion of Manager Shaner, 
of the Interstate Association, it suffered from two causes. The 
State tournament at Philadelphia last week drew all the amateur 
shooters in the State to that city, and the Williamsport tourna- 
ment suffered because they cannot spare the time to spend all of 
their days at the traps. The other reason was the tournament of 
the Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ League, at Brownsville, 
Pa., which prevented a number of contestants from that section 
who usually come here to all tournaments from being on hand. 

There were seven manufacturers’ agents present and participat- 
ing. These gentlemen shot for targets only. They were Neaf Apgar, 
Luther Squier, J. T. Skelly, J. R. Hull, Frank Butler, E. D. Fulford 
and Frank Lawrence, he of the genial countenance and expansive 
smile. Out of 185 targets shot at the manufacturers’ agents broke 
as follows: Apgar 171, Squier 165, Skelly 162, Hull 155, Butler 
134, and Fulford 165. 

The conditions were much against good shooting. The threaten- 
ing weather and heavy clouds made it difficult to see the targets 
when they were thrown into the air. 

High gun for the day was held by Apgar, of the manufacturers’ 
agents, with 171. High gun among the amateurs was held by 
Humer, of Carlisle, Pa., with 159. There were few straight scores 
made because of the unfavorable conditions. 

The second day of the tournament drew nearly double the num- 
ber of contestants that participated the first day, and still the 
numbers were not what they should have been. The damage done 
by following so closely upon the heels of the State tournament 
was beyond repair. 

The conditions weie much better than on the previous day. The 
light was good and there was nothing except a high wind to affect 
the shooting. This, however, had the effect of keeping down the 
averages, and the high gin was not as good as on the first day. 

All of the manufacturers’ agents shot out the full programme. 
Squier was high gun with 168 out of 185 shot at. Among the amateurs 
high gun was held by Fen Cooper, of Mahanoy City, Pa., with 163 
broke. 

A peculiar feature of the day’s shooting is the fact that only 
four straight scores were made. 

The attendance the third day of the tournament was very light, 
and the programme was finished shortly before 1 o’clock, in ample 
time for the boys to attend the ball game. 

First average for the entire tournament was won by Squier; 
Apgar second, and Fulford third. F 

The scores of the three days follow; = 















Events: 1 2 45 67 8 910 Shot 
Targets 15 20 15 256 15 2015 251520 at. Broke. 
BOT = isp cstecsee ceenupace 14 18 13 22 151814231420 185 171 
MEME csérevececienddssvce 1418 924151614241417 18% 165 
MEE. cabbapvuccliveedsces 13 19 12 22 141513241317 185 162 
BD So cdnckveksanccchsese 10 8 614 914 9...... 125 70 
PIE” (na tiiaqieatitenee 14141319131811 201517 18 154 
SEE. Sve euannceanyebasvess 12 1413 23141511241118 18 155 
san vosl¢cesscssedees 10131417 91613181014 185 134 
NET 96 big tte Ndsvsecenes 14 16 12 21121811241417 18 159 
EE ars 13 171418121611 231115 185 150 
MEER? as suindeeikcpacscaba 8121119131312 231111 18 138 
ROE at cvaccucebsseucss 131710 21 71613191117 18 144 
BENE = Sennscde nas s6¥eexe 1316 918 916 9181012 18 130 
Booth 11 15111712161419 917 18 141 
Parker 11 121219101411 1812.. 165 119 
Beach 1014 61811161122 915 18 132 
C Flock 816 92011171323 910 18 136 
Shibe 131611151112 8201115 18 132 
Tall 1116 5614 710 5 7 “i 150 v5) 
Fulford 13 18 14 23131715 201517 18 165 
L Wertz 11 18 12 24131810201413 185 153 
Fisher neon ee «- 138 20 10 12 7 55 
1 ee ea 1212 .. 11 10 70 45 
BP OO: Sedccedects eed. we F me TG 40 30 
PE acvecadanatngdascGn Gk sae-e ee. Sanesign nee 20 il 
Second Day, May 28. 
Events: 123 465 6 7 8 910 Shot 
Targets 15 20 15 25 15 20 15 25 15 20 at. Broke 
MeMMETT ce ecicisyetecesaics 12 17 12 23111612211316 18 153 
RE ec alidela cn aatdauh qed 14 19 13 21 12 20 14 23 13 17 185 168 
EN: ScadebWpesaetbatene 11 16 13 24 13 18 12 19 13 16 185 155 
BEER, (a. ucudusuwaideaacuun 11 15 11 20 10 11 14 18 13 16 185 144 
DR: cls ceuwesasvewes’ 13 18 13 20 14 17 11 22 12 14 185 154 
MGR RG ti sidnigeatesoties 13 15 12 2211171115 8 15 185 138 
SN nt boas cnehee es ners 13 15 11 15 1113 10 22 817 185 135 
NL édcscanvestphuenen 11 19 13 19 11 18 11 19 14 16 185 151 
PD concchbsenkevnen® 13 14 13 24 13 18 14 23 12 16 185 160 
EE iviziskeddtccabecns 15 19 13 24 13 17 12 23 11 20 185 167 
NS ere 12 14 13 18 12 19 12 19 12 .. 165 131 
RR re 1118 8211111 820.... 150 108 
Paccopnevscecsnsasees 11 17 11 2212 101116.. .. 150 110 
et 1015 6 21 8 15 14 20 13 14 185 136 
css Guisasdeveaowane 1312 9201216 8 21 1012 185 133 
PD cuccccccatsacdvs 12 15 12 19 12 12 14 24 19 15 185 145 
MEE cavcdteyeowsenuctes Be ae ae ne Se ae ee we 75 2 
SENT “ahins do's bie Kemewe 121311181115 618 9 8 185 121 
DY cohawetesshetdatnes 71412151214 7171213 185 123 
ME eccveontetaca’ 13 16 14 21 14 17 12 24 13 19 185 163 
i EEE .wccecasteceeende 717 8 21 12 18 13 211217 185 146 
PC coinwwin datgaenas: oa a8 Osc, om ao a a Eee 70 34 
SE? Savchnahueneecenne: wi a er ee 20 18 
MN indus sadiacnok ncmens coated 10 2013 1612211415 150 121 
EE <i Wanluadinad taiee ‘ae TS 3 Oe oe ce Oe 4s 52 op 7 43 
EY. cUCceKhenssevehenee. Se.’ ae 13 19 10 14 10 .. 10 16 125 92 
DEE \righdvadocbctNensm tn. 0a aot ee 11 13 1218 .... 7 54 
SENN vinvssteccieves ‘ve 06, an: ve : ere 15 7 
DEEN. .disadcpannasakenen bs.40 ¢6- 08 1313 921 917 110 82 
PE ciincklsnvccensbee Os Ke 06. a8 10 11 14 16 14 15 110 80 
Braund ... pee = 5 6 
Fisher f° eee 50 37 
Mesher ..... Be <0 ca ow © 20 10 
Casselberry . SO se ce 35 18 
Poulliott - 121810. 55 40 
NES ev cces a ee bes 15 6 
Krauser ° Ses ce 15 3 
Meyers ..... an ee, ae 15 4 
PEE <cotceveccncpsccey, 20.40 06 on 65 20 ree 15 7 
Third Day, May 29. 
Events: 123 465 678910 Shot 
Targets: 15 20 15 25 15 20 15 25 15 20 at. Broke. 
BEE hace vicccccssepeses 10 18 15 19 13 17 14 22 15 18 185 161 
ris shdtacdusencosat 13 13 12 21141814231418 18 160 
St! Letcsnedastieonhoved 13 15 11 23 11 15 10 25 14 19 185 156 
NA Wilan chr bneeesucmut'e 12 19 11 12 12 16 14 19 13 17 185 145 
EE  wuddsnueeesvecee 13 18 12 20151913 221519 18 166 
DEM Shvekdssessdpdtwcites 11 15 13 18 10 16:13 20 11 13 185 140 
SDL en coewdseceneeseses 12 14 10 21 13 14 14 15 12 10 185 135 
EE .65. ca bene ceneenesss 1116 921111714201317 18 £149 
PE -ccccatdandeautoes 15 14 13 22 12 15 14 19 13 18 185 155 
PE wibd bekraervieetos 141612 23141412201215 185 152 
C Flock 11 15 12 20 91410181119 185 139 
W Flock 1113 9141117 8..13 9 160 105 
H Mummaw aE ac « oe ee on pe 15 ll 
PIE scovics iD va te 00. Ke oe bs oe be ae 15 12 
Everett -. 13 11 23 12 16 11 19 10 15 170 130 
Shibe .... sé a Oe ae kb ce oe 75 52 
BEL (avetetiapensecocce a4’ we S nc ce og Dive as cc 30 17 
DT, idedpangsahetoansanae. code) #8 te 1311131711 .. 90 65 
I hoccal cebdnicke os. oe 60.40006 , - Pa 45 36 
SE i sccccosucecdocsece be se! se 40 eb 16 92111 16 95 72 
REED icdscaccsnectokeee ac S046 od 64 40.08 ae 56 Oe 20 10 





Bonesteel Gun Ciub. 


Bonesteet, S. D.—The second annual tournament of the Bone- 
steel Gun Club was run off on schedule time on May 26. The 
weather was perfect and the attendance, considering the fact that 
there was no added money or other attractions other than sweeps 
and the championship of Gregory county to be decided, was good; 
in fact, better than was expected. 

The sliding handicap, shooters getting into money back one 
yard each time, and step up one yard when out of money, was 
tried with a view of encouraging weaker shooters, but proved a 
failure. Like all handicaps, it works well under some circum- 
stances, but is subject to abuses. 

The day was perfect, and the entire programme was disposed 
of before 6 o’clock P. M. This consisted of nine 15-target events, 
$1 entrance each, and the Individual Championship of Gregory 
county, for the Peters Cartridge Company’s emblem. This em- 
blem was held by Spatz, of the Bonesteel Gun Club, but on this 
occasion he very kindly consented to waive his rights in the 
matter and put it up in open competition. 

Interest in this event of course overshadowed everything else, 
and when the event was called at 4 o’clock, there was a craning 
of necks and a settling down on the seats to see the race; and 
I want to say right here that if all crowds that attend shoots 
would behave themselves as the crowd did at this shoot, it would 
be a pleasure to run a tournament. Not a demonstration of any 
kind marred the sport until the winner in the championship race, 
a dark horse, went down the line on the last 25 to victory, and 
then there was a cheer that made up for all day, and it came in 
good time and was in excellent tas‘e, for the winner shot a grand 
race against as hard a run of luck as it was ever my good or bad 
fortune to witness. 

It was thought that Spatz, Thompson, Leach or one of the 
Porter boys, would be the winner, and Carl Porter did put up 
his usual fine score for the trophy; but aside from this the 
probable winners showed up in very poor form. It was left to 
Elmer Jones, a young farmer, who shoots but little at the trap, 
though a grand field shot, to uphold the honor of Bonesteel, and 
he did it in as grand a race as it has ever been my lot to witness. 

When he went to the score to shoot his last string of 25 he had 
to break 21 to tie Porter or 22 to win, as his opponent had gone 
out with 42. As the wind had come up and a-dark cloud was 
hovering in the east for a background, it was thought it was a 
cinch that he would lose out; but he went down the line without 
a skip until he lost his tenth bird; and his friends said ah! But 
he broke the next one, and the next and the next. He was shoot- 
ing high ones, low ones, left screamers, right screamer—all kinds, 
and breaking them all into bits, but shooting slow and method- 
ically, and when he broke his 47th bird, which gave him the 


trophy, there was a wild cheer; but it did not bother him, and he 
broke the last three for good measure, going out with 45. 

Shooting from the l6yd. mark and going back one yard each 
event and winding up on the 24yd. mark, W. A. Leach took high 
average, and J. F. Spatz second high average, and J. J. Thompson 
third high average, shooting in all programme events. 

Mr. Le Roy Leach, of Wood Lake, Neb., was a guest of the 
club, and shot a few events, but could hardly do himself justice, 
as he was suffering from a very sore shoulder. 

The following gentlemen were in attendance: Carl Porter, 
Orion Porter and J. E. Beagle, of the Fairfax Gun Club; Le Roy 
Leach, of Wood Lake, Neb.; J. F. Spatz, W. A. Leach, T. J. 
Thompson, S. F. Lucas, S. M. Lindley, Elmer Jones, Cliff Law, 
A. C, Blanchard, of the Bonesteel Gun Club, and all of them shot 
through all the principal events. W. A. Leacu, Sec’y. 





Dubuque Tournament. 


DusvugueE, Ia., May 27.—The fourth annual amateur tournament 
of the Dubuque Gun Club closed to-day. The attendance was 
good and the shoot a success. The programme had twelve 15- 
targets events cach day, with $5 added to each event. Ten 
averages of $5 each were given to the ten high scores of both 
days. 

W. H. Heer, of Concordia, Kans., was high man with 339 out 
of a possible 360. 

The trade was represented by S. A. Tucker, F. C. Whitney, 
Fred Giibert, T. A. Marshall, F. C. Riehl, C. B. Adams, Fred 
Lerd and C. W. Budd. 

Quite a number of the boys go to Central City to attend a 
tournament to-merrow and Friday. 


First Day, May 26, 



























Events: 23 45 67 8 9101112 Broke. 
Burnside 11 13 15 14 13 13 12 15 13 14 15 160 
Gilbert .. 3 14 11 14 15 15 15 15 15 12 15 13 167 
Ellett 12 15 13 14 11 11 11 12 13 15 14 155 
Connor ..... 9 13 13 14 11 13 14 13 12 12 11 10 145 
Winbigler 13 13 13 15 13 14 14 13 14 13 15 161 
Schmidt ...... 411 11 15 1413 1313111310 9 146 
OOO Wikwosens 14 13 14 14 14 14 15 12 12 1213 160 
Schwind .......... 311 11 1410 11 1013 1211 11 12 139 
BE scesevavesnss 2 11 13 13 13 11 12 13 11 11 14 11 142 
CPN aretkandekcuenes 3121012 14121213121312 8 14 
FOSd oc cccccccesccvees 13 10 14 12 12 12 13 11 15 14 12 152 
WED casPudnetweedieVesiace 11 10 11 15 12 13 13 12 15 12 10 145 
DME CE Widuevedaxtunudedds 21312 111411141212121514 152 
Hamblin 311 911 712111011121113 131 
Brookman 13 12 14 11 14 14 12 12 12 13 13 152 
EEE “Mncacesaecenssscawes 13 913 121213131314 912 144 
SM Md ivwegvaactdeadaucesue 2 13 13 12 13 11 11 11 13 14 1410 147 
De MOE, cesccccucteidecsed 13 12 12 10 11 11 11 12 13 10 10 134 
E Storm 311 9131213 9111213 1011 134 
DE ax desu ceacasasnsusiecs 21413 1414121413111511 9 152 
Di chtceniatianiscadnnads 5 14 13 14 12 15 14 15 15 15 11 12 165 
EE dilawe munsaicadasdiewud 11 13 12 13 15 12 13 12 13 12 12 148 
Marshall 14 11 14 14 14 12 15 13 11 13 12 158 
PE fiticée nckadccasibassen 31213 15 111312131413 14 9 152 
I: | acddndacdtcaseesads 14 15 15 14 14 15 15 13 12 12 15 12 166 
BL A i guAedconsvenednaaas 10 111112 71213151112 810 132 
7 See 14 12 12 14141412 151312 911 152 
ET eek dak Seectunegesnes 13 14 13 10 12 13 13 12 13 12 14 12 151 
NEEL wuucrecksnnaned 1010 8111013101010 9.... ees 
Tc nccancmudegdedadnass- dw aa 1313 81210 913 911 9 +on 
EE. cnxdncdcunceeasedes 13 13 13 13 15 14 12 13 13 14 12 12 157 
WERE ditdadgbcudcacekoaues Pe ee ee ee Oe aw wes 43 00: de. a8 wee 
BND conedbinsacistenaes SOs GHP Buc xs od oa 0a eae 
RIE. tntacacenvecses 131211 8 9111113121210 9 131 
ED nvncniakcucdndscna au cate. bn 40.04 12 11 13 11 13 11 éae 

Second Day, May 27. 

Events: 123 45 6 7 8 9101112 Broke. 
ere 14 13 11 13-13 14 14 11 10 14 11 11 149 
SED Scsccencaccucedeaens 15 14 15 15 13 14 15 12 14 13 14 12 166 
DED ednududddéaqpactccsane 1012 8131214 913 11101413 139 
Ce teicdunédsxeduxedtand 15 13 12 13 15 12 15 14 15 15 13 14 166 
OEE. Kadénnieneeudads 1411 12 1314141514 915 1213 155 
ON nor 14 13 15 12 14 14 12 15 15 12 13 13 162 
HOOD ccnccescccvccccccccece 15 14 13 1413 14111414141312 161 
SINE dicseveucncencnate 10 111411 1115111310101011 137 
REE So ngkcocadatauveudd --+- 1411 9111014 915 8121112 136 
SD acecucnosuqteedgue 11 12 11 13 1414101512131312 160 

11 1212131312121414 162 
141211101412131414 152 

2111312 9131212121013 141 

i 9 912131412131313 137 
Brookman ..........+-++: 10 15 12 11 13 13 12 13 11 16 12 11 148 
RAE auc wnneddidnansedsuan 12 1413 111412131315141213 155 
POOL: acaceanedvanencas 13 13 1513 1312 181314141313 159 
Tl -cpuvddeunddheuateuces 14 14 14 1411 121214 7131013 148 
po” aa eee ere 12 14 15 14 12 13 12 14 13 13 11 12 155 
GE: dice yddussineakous 13 141214 9141214 9141113 149 
Sl svitcweduaeniadesae ane 15 14 15 14 15 15 14 15 15 1414 174 
ties stauendadadaapad 10 11 10 10 12 15 12 15 141411 14 148 
Marshall ....ccccccccccece 12 14 14 11 12 14 11 12 15 12 13 151 
OEE: seceve 13 12 12 14 13 13 12 11 15 11 12 151 
WED. ‘Satdecevececseudecs 14 11 13 131413 151014 711 147 
it sriucaptdeccsensedata 101212 91213 10 10 13 10 12 135 
DLS dwicdencecdududduada 14 12 12 14 14 13 13 12 10 12 11 13 150 
SOUCIEF 2.000 10 12 12 13 11121213 711.... 
Maynard SUS GEE .. 2 
Lowery coce MO 8... 
Jones ... 0 SO a6) 60 an a6. 00 ein 
Blackinger dag ae se) Wad ened 
Weel coscce ' 64. tn, Gaede oo ts 

Averages. 

4 1st day. 2d day. Tot’l. ist day. 2d day. Tot’l. 
Burnside -- 160 149 = 309 TONED cnétswes 144 15 299 
Gilbert 167 166 333 BMT deccéheuas 147 ove 147 
Ellett 155 139 294 R Storm ...... 134 aes 134 
Connor ... 145 166 311 E Storm ..... 134 te 134 
Winbigler 161 155 316 Buck ......-..188 148 300 
Schmidt 146 162 308  secdcasnwn 165 174 339 
Heeb ..... 160 161 321 cS ae 148 148 296 
Schwind ..... 139 137 276 Marshall ...... 158 151 309 

ON eee 142 136 278 SE écnwecesus 152 151 303 
O’Brien ...... 143 150 295 SOOMOUN Wicssces 166 147 313 
PORE caccccvce 152 152 304 EE webssdeud 132 135 267 
MEE cccawanen 15 12 2W Saucier .....0: 152 wae 152 
BMG | ceccdssos 152 141 293 ES 151 150 301 
Hamblin ...... 131 137 = 68 Morrison ..... 157 15¢ 216 
Srookman ....152 148 300 Cleveland ..... 131 131 

Olney—Clay City. 


Oxney, Ill., May 25.—The Olney and Clay City gun clubs had a 
match shoot at the Olney City Park Tuesday afternoon which re- 
sulted in a victory for the visitors by the close margin of two 
targets. The totals were: Clay City 103, Olney 101, out of a pos- 
sible 200. Following are the scores, each shooting at 25 targets: 

Clay City Gun oe. Olney Gun Club. 












OC 2  radeccsscovds je | PA 16 
C W Tollires ool2 7 £ Cummings. ima 
A Evans.... 15 F-3e BOM esis, «13 
} C Mower... -9 J} Marks ... =f 
Pe ONE cc dcavacdece 13 W Horrall .. 10 
D  WOORIR. Fis ocvecevcavees 22 W Mather .... 11 
eee 11 D P Moore.... oven 
Se NED issncnsddenaees 12-108 MOL, Tippett. occccccosvcci 14-101 


A high wind was responsible for the low scores. 

Trapshooting is just now becoming a fad in southern Illinois, 
and tournaments are being held all over this part of the State 
and southern Indiana. 

The Olney and Clay City clubs will try their luck over the 
traps of the latter club at Clay City next Tuesday, June 2. 


D. P. Moors, 
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Boston Gun Club, 


Boston, Mass., May 27.—The third weekly shoot of the Boston 
Gun Club was held at Wellington to-day, eighteen shooters toeing 
the mark, for their regular weekly outing with all sorts of com- 
binations, 

It is really surprising to see the different ideas of eighteen or* 
twenty shooters. all with some distinct preference, and invariably 
ready to defend it with all the powers of a Henry Clay. One 
with a double-jointed, knock-kneed weapon for shooting left eye 
from right, seemed to find considerable difficulty in hitting any- 
thing but his nose, stock of gun being too short, and not quite 
the proper dimensions, and 20 shots with this killing both ends 
weapon settled it for once and for all. 

Charlie Kneil’s single trigger also was out of kilter, and acted 
at times like a balky automobile; but that did not bother him in 
his afternoon’s sport. 

Individual honors in the prize match were taken care of by the 
worthy president of the Watertown Gun Club, at the present time 
one of the liveliest clubs in the State, and everything points to 
it being one of the leading clubs, some 100 names being on its 
membership list. 





Kirkwood, of the home club, was second, pairs being his 
Waterloo. Andres third with 18. Other seores as follows: 
Events 12345678 91011 
Targets: 10 10 5p 15 10 15 5p 10 10 5p 10 Av. 
PR. Dn okdes savdunctesadakk mS Bie 4m. B.O 8: ce =o .650 
Semen. Fb .cxtconsecovcsses ets: Pee SS .590 
MODE, TD “vcciesvoctenccoanste 368439966 6.. .528 
Ree, WE sSossove voce ssnbieds > 8:2 2-388 .: ..'.; 688 
a rr 53 73..6 6 3B Ss 5 
i ME. ov eedeetae eee > ee oe a es eee és 
Lee, 16 bs evousessaneeeees Beet e REN PU 
WRENN. EO bh<paWressnccds’ .7 IBA BT Bas 
PE “EE: sancebssedesssupees) Bet ar Sr at See WS algae 
rye SB hy ve ese sp ‘ 
M E K, 14 246 828 93-, 88 2 
Odekirk, 16 7 0b DD Dee va cebu ce 
Adams, 38967868 
Lawler, a © tr. 0s.0s. 40 Ee 
I ee ak halle Git be §10 3557 4 
Rell, 18 —ipemintoesieeden te anten 712 4 9 7101 . 
SE Dt ddvchduspadouanss: ap neo, 00 Ob. w Oe a ee 800 
Pt TD ch abunpes Se kease te vane ‘ ba ate .400 


Merchandise match, 15 singles and 5 pairs, distance handicap: 





IS NED. cuban cen heseeeeenesebhen 111111011011111 11 01 10 11 11—21 
ee A ae 111011111111101 10 10 11 00 11—19 
DEE. TB sin dicns doe nchensespeeta 111000011110110 11 11 11 01 11—18 
ME bécdencuuceckbesnsudeh bee 111111111011100 10 10 10 00 10—16 
NE Dn bacbavaeshashovtonbevee 011110110100101 00 11 00 11 11—15 
PE EE. Lbvbvsvceeossbonnsopeel 111101100101100 01 10 10 11 10—15 
WORE OF Si teoresccnvnd-otven 011101110111010 00 10 00 11 10—14 
ee ere 110100011011111 00 00 10 00 11—13 
EMM, DD - vcbenncnbncccascosvencsouts 110111000001011 10 10 00 11 00—12 
Se, BK os nks csavevecsveseh? 000001010110000 11 60 10 10 00— 8 





Topeka Gun Club, 


Topeka, Kans.—Tuesday, May 26, was a sort of field day for the 
Topeka Gun Club. It was the date of the match between the 
two teams composed of Dr. F. C. Burkett and C. H. Morton, and 
J. J. Gorman and Chas. Kleinhans. The two last named chal- 
lenged Burkett and Morton to shoot a team race at 50 blue- 
100 to the team—and in spite of the threatening weather 
the match was shot to a finish before an interested and enthusi- 
astic audience. A hard south wind prevailed; rain fell all morn- 
ing, ceasing about noon. A dark, lowering sky made a miserable 
background, against which it was almost impossible to see the 
fast-flying clay birds, which were thrown from three expert traps 
screwed up to the last notch. 


rocks each 


With good weather conditions, 
much better scores would have been made, and as it was, the 
shooting was of a very high grade, considering all the drawbacks. 

Gorman and Kleinhans have attended many large tournaments, 
and are considered crackerjacks. In fact, the odds seemed all 
in their favor, and it was thought presumptuous on the part of 
the other two shocters to engage in a match with them. But 
Burkett and Morton had a shot or two coming, and worked in a 
surprise party, winning the match by a close 
and excellent shooting. 


margin and by hard 
So close were the scores that near the 
end, with but 10 more birds to shoot, the teams were tied. Gor 
man and Kleinhans each lost one bird, and Burkett and Morton 
finished out with straight kills, which gave them the match. 

Following are the scores, 50 bluerocks per man, 100 birds to the 
team. Referee, L. Biscoe: 


Dr F C Burkett. .11110010111011100111111110101001111001111010011111—35 
C H Morton..... 01111111110111111011111011011101011101111111111111—42 





4a 

J J Gorman...... 00111110110110101010010010101100100111110111111101—31 
C Kleinhans ...... 1111111101110111101011111911111911111111111010111—44 
75 


The feature of the shooting was the remarkable work of Charlie 
Kleinhans, who was high man with but 6 misses. Morton was 
next with 8 misses, while Burkett and Gorman shot away below 
their usual average. This was mainly due to the high wind, which 
made the flight of the birds so uneven. 

Grantville, seven miles east of Topeka, where Charlie Kleinhans 
lives, has quite a flourishing gun club. Three of the members, 
Geo. Zarns, Dick Burrows and Chas. Cox, came down through 
the mud to witness the match and participated in the usual club 
event at 25 bluerocks. In this match the following scores were 
made: L. Biscoe 18, D. Burrows 17, Geo. Zarns 17, J. C. Elliott 
17, O. E. Hungate 17, J. J. Gorman 21, H. H. Potter 15, C. Klein- 
hans 20, C. H. Morton 20, F. O. Burkett 18, C. Cox 16, D. 
Williams 19. Cas. H. Morton. 


Cincinnati Gun Club, 


May 23.—The Cincinnati Gun Club cash prize contest to-day 
resulted as follows: Barker (19) 48, See (18) 48, Kaintuck (19) 47, 
Ahlers (18) 46, Medico (19) 43, Block (18) 43, Willie (17) 42, 
Maynard (18) 41, Miles (16) 41, Gambell (21) 40, Harris (18) 40, 
Corry (17) 39, Falk (16) 39, Linn (17) 37, Ackley (16) 37, Herman 
(18) 36, Nye (17) 36, Capt. (18) 36, Sunderbruch (16) 34, Jack (16) 
34, Krohn (16) 34, Shattuc (16) 38, McB. (17) 32, Trohliger (16) 31, 
Williams (18) 30, Faran (19) 28, Lindsley (18) 26, A. J. (16) 19. 

One hundred targets, three moneys, I6yds.: 


Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 Broke. 
SRREER : ccdinsonnadewrsevensetadseusie 13 15 20 14 16 19 96 
a 16 13 19 14 13 19 93 
Nc ccnndeonpbessenbeeeseennenbopes 16 14 «18 14 «13 «18 92 
PED wsncnseucccnedanescesesssespes 13 12 18 15 15 19 92 
IN: sindcceneh eovenebuansabeaeel 13 11 18 13 14 «18 87 
REED: ncévchuscescsdcvaseapastesesess 12 11 18 12 4 16 83 
ER a ee Se 12 13 6 14s 14 O18 83 


Van Ness had 60 straight; Ahlers 56. 

Team race, 256 targets: 

Herman’s Team—Kaintuck 24, Maynard 24, Gambell 23, Faran 
22, Corry 21, Herman 20, See 20, Ackley 18, Willie 15, Krohn 16, 
A. J. 9; total 211. 

Nye’s Team—Medico 25, Nye 21, Barker 21, Block 21, Jack 21, 
Miles 18, Capt. 17, Linn 16, McB. 15, Williams 13, Lindsley 13; 
total 199. 

No. 1 squad in the State shoot is entered—Gambell, Squier, 
Alkire, Rhoads, Young. 






¥ 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


IN: NEW JERSEY. 
North River Gun Club. 


Edgewater, N. J., May 30.—The holiday shoot of the North River 
Gun Club had fourteen contestants on Saturday of last week. A 
programme of thirteen events was shot. The weather was far 





from pleasant. The scores follow: - 

Events: 12346567 8 $10111213 

Targets: 15 10 15 15 15 25 25 10 20 10 10 10 10 
Eickhoft 81110 12 2022 813 6 810 6 
SOE; cadevsbcewds The: ch ps 6b on op b6 oe We 
Morrison 91311131922 715 8 4.... 
Holland .......... Te ae Oe Oe oe Sos 060s 00 od 
EE. wntsesocvee 3 810 918141411 7 6 8 5 
eae 411 491214467767 8 
Vosselman Te <6 a a wo OD oh op) 2s. x2 
Richter 8131112151710 8 78 57 
BEDE Non oer edn teessteneebsoees be ae OE See ee OO cs cc ec ee 
DE. ‘sayesecbestceevdesvecies ne too 9691810 78.. 66 5 
ED: onds o0biiedvceppepabeocess: vd on. 40 ie i | tk ae ere 
SD sn cintn tele telson thbebadenen 660k: 50 7 81116 514. 
TEED. Sacesvepuncccdhbeneess ce ie veu59 bx 17... 413 


Event No. 6, handicap shoot for 100 loaded shells, won by Mr. 
C. E, Eickhoff. Event No. 8, 5 pairs. 


Jas. R. Merrirr, Sec’y. 


Franklin Gun Club. 


Franklin Furnace, N. J., June 1—The scores made by the con- 
testants at the shoot of the Franklin Gun Club follow: Harry 
Pope 13 out of 25, A. Right 17 out of 30, and 13 out of 25, Hish- 
paugh 12 out of 26, J. Williams 13 out of 25, W. J. Pope 7 out 
of 20. 


Hell Gate Gun Club. 


Carlstadt, N. J.—Little Johnny Schlicht was very much in 
evidence on Tuesday of last week at the monthly club shoot of 
the Hell Gate Gun Club, which was held at Outwater’s ground, 
Hiackensack River Bridge, N. J. Thirty members faced the 
score, out of which Treasurer Schlicht was the only one to kill 
10 straight, thereby making four points that count on the yearly 
average, and it was a case of an apple on Johnny. 

Pierce, Brennen and Foster had the misfortune to lose their 
ninth bird, while Billy Sands’ fourth dropped dead out of 
bounds. Louis Muench, Lang, Little Pete scored 8 kills each. 

The birds were a very fast lot, especially the first 60, out of 
which only 31 were retrieved. W. G. Wilson, a former member, 
shot along as a guest, while J. Hughes, scorer, failed to count, 
as the time limit is 3:30. 


Refreshments were in order, as usual. Scores, with handicaps, 







follow: 
Yards. Points. Score. 

DES sn cu ccvaehonbpeneuceeeepnenesah 30 7 0022022021— 6 
TM SO.» sano v anv eweliaesevesesouann 28 6 20**201022— 5 
BOE ADAWES suns sen woravd Shabu bon ee send 26 5% 022020002— 4 

SNE > wievsnedes Gvevebbannnssownenene 28 5% 0120100000— 3 
ere ee 26 5% 0122102001— 6 
PO ER ca0'o'be-cpsuuevkbvbeveapraen 28 Ls 2200202222— 7 
Sh ee een 30 7 11212120*1— 8 
1 H Selg.. . 26 4 0020120220— 5 
F Trostel 28 6% 202*020021— 5 
PD eceioktccwanckecescabs seine 28 6 0112022022— 7 
SEE’ céccceusutagoncedsecuat 28 514 1201022010— 6 
ED or .cakscocscute speownetesateaeee 28 6 200201120*— 5 
2 IER. o's 05p'p nso PENSE 60460000 00% 26 5 1221121101— 9 
ee Sa eee 28 5% 1210001101— 6 
oe ee ef a SS ee ee 7 2212020210— 7 
eR : 6 02*2222012— 7 
CPE oon 0 vpsckes ccd naebinsjocvoad 6% 1111021011— 8 
F Gardella ‘ 5le 2120101020— 6 
P Albert 7 12111012*1— 8 
C Webber 61% 0111110010— 6 
His Foster . 7 1222211102— 9 
J Klenk 6 2211222222—10 
No Name 6 121*000011— 5 
W Sands 7 222*222122— 9 
DP ERDED snd cde rdahdessabichecstebecs 2 5 1010021210— 6 
A Knodel 5 0020001220— 4 
G Breit . 5 9201100011— 5 
E Meckel 7 0101100122— 6 


J Hughes : 1000000122— 4 


* Guest. J. Hughes’ score does not count in yearly averages. 


Hudson Gun Club, 


Jersey City, N. J., May 31.—The attendance at this shoot of the 
Hudson Gun Club was good considering Decoration Day had 
just passed. The day was fine. The traps worked perfectly. 
The club held three shoots in May. 


Events: : 2 2. ¢ Se 9 ££ 2S 

Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 2 10 16 2 2 
NEE ~ csvcvetonasetsweweseuess 14 11 11 138 14 2 5 10 19 19 
eee ee Re SB Aar £ aS. 
WOR DORE ss ccaveses cone: OR a ae a ees ss 
DE tcl. losesushenensense’ 2. 829 2 3 aS 
SL An boneanaeisosebeenes 3 Be ae Be as. os 
DE 2. nesbicnspesdeees 14 15 13 14 18 22 6 13 19 2 
PE; ssevesssestabscscepeese oo oe RE Bata Ee Ca ee oe 
ar so ae ee Se. Bee. 
POURED. dcopessncsrccotocenstas S os DO <s- DB Be 
Goldsborough ........ssesese05 S oC oe Cae * ee ieee 
Hansman - 8 21 5 12 22 19 
Hughes oo 06 se os ae ae 
BREED | cevuccececcccvoctesbesves ae 

J. H. 


Trap at Lakewood, 


Lakewood, N. J., May 30.—The shoot on the Lakewood shoot- 
ing grounds this afternoon had twelve contestants for the silver 
loving cup. The result was a tie on 23 between Messrs. Crowdic 
and Tilton. In the shoot-off Mr. Tilton won the cup, scoring 24 
to Mr. Crowdic’s 21. Scores as follows: R. Parker 21, H. Crowdic 
23, B. Tilton 23, E. Westhall 19, W. Elmer 22, E. Gant 15, Gifford 
19, Waters 12, J. Lee 14, F. Morris 20, H. Norcross 20, S. Grover 
8, H. Crowdic 21, B. Tilton 24. 


Chesapeake Gun Club, 


Newport News, Va., May 28.—The Chesapeake Gun Club 
pulled off the biggest shoot of the season at the park at Riverview 
yesterday afternoon. A live-bird shoot was scheduled, but the 
club was unable to get the birds, and the shooters had to con- 
tent themselves with clay targets. 

Mr. A. W. Du Bray, of Cincinnati, representative of a large 
wholesale gun company, and a well-known crack field shot, and 
Mr. P. J. Gallagher, of the Portsmouth Club, were the guests of 
the club. ‘ 

Mr. Gallagher led the field, making 90 out of 100. Mr. T. F. 
Stearnes followed ‘him closely with 89, and good scores were made 
by nearly all of the shooters. Messrs. Westacott and Robinson 
made especially good scores considering that they are compara- 
tively “green” at trap shooting. The scores follow: 





Events: Events: 3 4 
Targets: ets: 25 25 
P J Gallagher Robinson 22 .. 
T F Stearnes B Semmes 17 
A W_ Du Bray.. JT De Pass.... 17 
F Palmer ¥F Saunders 10 
G B James C W Robinson . 
H Westacott W K Sto 98 34... 4. 
G B. J. 


- WESTERN TRAP. 


West Baden Shoot, 

Curcaco, May 28.—The West Baden Gun Club, of Indiana, 
claims dates of Oct. 14 to 17 inclusive, for the grand tournament 
of the West Baden Handicap at targets, $500 added money. The 
West Baden Hotel management, very well known in the resort 
world, is putting up this added money, and will take the greatest 
interest in making the shoot a success. Any one familiar with 
the lines upon which this company generally acts will understand 
the significance of this. The management confidently expect one 
of the biggest shoots of the season, and certainly the biggest shoot 
given in Indiana this year. The location, surroundings and con- 
ditions for handling a big crowd are ideal. The grounds will be 
located on the lawn directly in front of the hotel. As this tourna- 
ment will come in the fall, after the heat and burden of the 
regular summer trapshooting season, when all good trapshooters 
may naturally be expected to-be somewhat weary, the event ought 
to appeal to the fraternity at large. It is interesting to note that 
that old-time shooting enigma, Jack Winston, is secretary and 
manager. It will be worth the trip to witness Jack’s old and 
newly acquired curves. It is believed that this will be one of the 
biggest of the fall events. E. Hoves. 

Hartrorp Buitpine, Chicago, Ill. 


Portland Gun Club, 


PortLanp, Me.—E. Randall and W. B. Darton have a great 
race for high gun. 

The Memorial Day tournament of the Portland Gun Club was 
a decided success in every way. While there were only twenty- 
five entries, the interest was at concert pitch throughout the 
entire programme. 

The race for high gun rested with Randall and Darton, the 
former landing by one target. Below we give the tabulated 









scores: 

Events: 123 46 6 7 8 910 Shot 

Targets: 10 15 15 20 25 25 20202020 8=at. Broke. Av. 
De  evccnsece 9 14 1419 23 2419201618 190 176 -923 
Darton 8 14 14 19 24 24 18 20 18 16 190 86175 -921 
Gray ..... - 81413 18 242220181519 190 171 -900 
Wyman - 913 918 232417201815 190 16 -873 
i Siecesessataien 7 12 15 16 21 2319181618 190 165 -868 
C Radel, ..cccocse 7 15 12 16 22 23 15 19 17 18 190 386164 -863 
CEE sucosscue 9121219 202219181519 190 164 -863 
Jordan .........+0+. 91413 15 23 2317171716 190 164 .863 
PEE. Scassedocvene CUB... .WD.. « 100 86 -860 
fl sassweacdses 914141719 2317161716 190 162 852 
BME hscncsdecacess 8 10 15 19 23 24 14 14.17 14 199 158 -831 
NE 06s ceoohalich 9 12 13 13 22 23 13 17 1419 155 -815 
GEE cascccscccss 9 13 13 18 23 17 19 16 12 16 190 8166 815 
Hunnewell ........ 714 8 16 20 22 1817 1418 199 154 -810 
MERWE cccsicdccce 913 91918 2114161915 190 153 -806 
George 12 13 19 20 20 17 16 11 17 199 §=69160 -789 
Neal o 20 gp 66 ée 0S a6. oh ee 40 31 -776 
Peterson ..... Pree fee St ES 55 42 «£168 
C Whitmore....... 10 12 15 202015181413 190 14 -%52 
Dunning ...... - 9101117 19 15 18 15 13 12 190 139 731 
Scribner ....... - 8 9 814181614181213 190 130 -684 
McMurray - 6101116 21141014 915 190 12 -663 
Walls ..:cvise © BRM we se ce on 110 68 -618 
SEE suendbsccnsetoer es. oe Doc co A oe 60 37 -616 
RENE. ncvsesentyss eo 00 /a0 BP Sa ce" Ne we G8 40 18 3.450 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Fred Coleman, of Hegins, Pa., at the Pennsylvania State shoot, 
Wissinoming, Pa., May 19 to 23, won, first day, high average 
with 97 per cent. On the second day he won the Individual State 
championship at targets. At pigeons, on the last two days, he 
won the Williamsport trophy, emblematic of the individual cham- 

ionship of the State at pigeons, and the Denny-Wilson trophy. 
He was one of the three-man team which won the L. C. Smith 
trophy, emblematic of the State team championship at live birds. 
He always uses New Schultze. R. E. Parker, of Carlisle, Pa., 
won high amateur average at targets on the third day with 9% 
per cent. He used 3 drams of New E 








At the Cedar Lake, Ind., shoot, May 17 and 18, first. general 
average for the two days was won by John S. Boa. t the 
Lebanon, Ind., shoot, May 15, first fpeen average was won 
by C. O. Lecompt. At the Trenton, N. J., shoot, May 16, first 
general average was won by L. J. Squier, and first general ama- 
teur average was won by C. W. he ew oy Each of the fore- 
going used Winchester factory loaded shells and Winchester Re- 
peating shotgun. At the Sheffield, Ala., shoot, May 14 and 15, 
the highest score was made by C. H. Ingram, an amateur, who 
shot Winchester factory loaded shells. The second day he broke 
170 out of 180. 


Mr. A. H. Funke, 325 Broadway, New York, calls attention, in 
our advertising columns, to his new line of shotguns, price $40. 
These guns are equipped with the Bittiner & eae single trig- 
ger, besides nearly all the useful devices and g material of a 
high-priced gun, such as fluid steel barrels, matted extension rib, 
Greener cross bolt, Deely & Edge patent fore end, pistol grip 
case-hardened frame, automatic sa ety, etc. Mr. Funke will send 
to all applicants a special circular descriptive of this gun. This 
places an excellent gun equipped with the single trigger within 
the reach of all. 


W. R. Crosby, at Paducah, Ky., on April 28 and 29 last, in the 
two days’ programme shot at targets, nenendng, BS. At Union 
City, tnd. ay 6 and 7, he broke 387 out of . On May li 
and 12, at Crawfordsville, Ind., he eclipsed everything previously 
recorded by breaking 398 out of 400. hus in three consecutive 
tournaments he broke 1,127 out of 1,150, av ing for six da 
98 per cent. Mr. Crosby’s load was, as usual, grains of E. 
No. 1. 





The J. Stevens Arms and Tool Co., Palecaee Falls, Mass. 
advise us that their new double guns, No. , $27.50 list, and 
No. 270, $30, will be ready for shipment in about thirty days; 
also single guns will be furnished in twist barrels in about thirty 
days on special order. Abridged catalogue, on how to operate 
the Stevens-Duryea, will be sent to applicants. 





It can be counted nothing less than a serious misfortune to 
Von Lengerke & Detmold and their friends—the burning of the 
entire plant of the Racine Company's works at Racine, Wis., on 
Sunday, May 31. Many unfinished orders were being executed 
and were near completion. Von Lengerke & Detmold regret the 
disappointment forced upon their customers. 





The Mullins galvanized steel pleasure boats have been before 
the public now for a number of years, and have won a permanent 
place in the popular favor. The handsome illustrated catalogue 
issued by Mf. Mullins is of interest to every one who uses the 
boat, and will “bes sent on application by . H. Mullins, 216 
Depot street, Salem, Mass. 


The U. M. C. Co. advises us that Mr. Fred Coleman won both 
the clay-bird and the live-bird championships of Pennsylvania at 
the recent State shoot. At the Brownwood Gun Club, Brown- 
wood, Tex., Turner E. Hubby scored 9 per cent., winning 
place. Each shot U. M. C. factory loaded Arrow Shells. 





Orrtce or New York Americax, New York, Ma 
Manager Forest and Stream: Will you kindly 
advertisement in the Forest anp Srream, offering 
and send me the bill. I have sold the fishing 
tisement. 


26.—Business 
iscontinue my 
through the adver- 
Rupotrs Brocx. 

















ILION, 


Agency, 313 Broadway, 
New York City, N.Y. 





A REMARKABLE SCORE 


of 303 out of 315 flying targets was © ' 
s made by C. C. Beveredge, shooting a aN 


| REMINGTON SHOT GUN 


AT FREMONT, NEB., MARCH FIRST. 


More double barrel Remingtons are sold each year than any other gun 
- of other make. 


—— Send for new Catalog. —— 
REMINGTON ARMS CoO., 






















N. Y. 


£6-88 First St., 
San Francisco, Cal. 





THE MALCOLM 


IF your LOCAL 
DEALER does 
not keep our out- 
fit. in STOCK 
write us for 
Catalogue, etc. 


PERFECTED 
TELESCOPIC 


SIGHT 


YOU can adjust it YOUR- 
SELF to any Gun or Pistol. 
It is absolutely stable and 
cannot be loosened by use 
or shock, 


This Gun Will Never Miss, 


THE MALCOLM RIFLE 
TELESCOPE MFG. CO. 
SYRACUSE, N. Y., U.S. A. 








(Awarded Gold Medal Paris Exhibition) 
GUNIIAKBR BY WARRANTS OF APPOINT- 
TENT TO HIS MAJESTY THE KING 
H. Lf. THE EMPEROR OF GERIIANY, 
H.R. H. PRINCE CHRISTIAN, &c., &c., 


Invites Application for his Illustrated 


GUN and RIFLE Catalogue, 


Gun Fitting with Single or Two Trigger “ Try” Guns 
and Targets at Private Shooting Grounds. 


Lessons and Instructions given in Shooting. 


"The Art of Shooting” 6th and popular edition 2s. 64. 
pes. age bd. eee of Forest and Stream. 


Postage to England is 5 cents. 
Gun a Specialty (see List), Established 1826, at 


New Bond St., W., London, England, 


ROWLAND E. ROBINSON’S 
Danvis Books. 


These books have taken their place as classics 
in the literature of New England village and 
woods life. Mr. Robinson’s characters are 
peculiar, quaint and lovable; one reads of them 
now with smiles and now with tears (and need 
not be ashamed to own to the tears). Mr. Rob- 
inson writes of nature with marvelous insight; 
his is the ready word, the phrase, to make a bit 
of landscape, a scene of outdoors, stand out clear 
and vivid, like a startling flashing out from the 
reader’s own memory. 


* FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO, 


Manual of Taxidermy for 
Amateurs. 


A complete guide in collecting and preserv 

birds and animals. By © J. Maynard. 

I New edition. $1. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 











Taxidermists, 


SAVE YOUR TRO7FwiES. 


Write for Our Illustrated Catalogue. 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing ana preserving 
Skins, Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, 
Birds and Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ROWLAND, 


TAXIDERMIST 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and 
Deer Heads. Call and examine work. 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Near 13th Street, NEW YORK, 


— = 4 


J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER, 


Oe 


And Manufacturer of 
Artificial eyes for birds, animals and masatecnsing 
Gero socaany. Send for prices. All kinds 
for the furtrade. 369 Canal St., New York. 


Please mention Forest anp STREAM. 


W.c. KAEMPFER, 
TAXIDERMIST 


Animals, Birds, Game Fish, Heads of Deer, Antelope, 
Elk, Moose, Buffalo, Etc., Mounted true to nature. 


Anima Skins TANNED AND Linep ror RuGs, 
First-Class Work Guaranteed. 


259-265 Elm Street, Chicago, Ill. 


I 
When writing say that you saw 
the ad. in the “Forest and Stream.” 











American Duck Shooting. 


American Wildfowl and How They are Taken. 


By George Bird Grinnell. 


With 58 portraits of North American swans, geese and ducks, by Edwin 
Sheppard; 8 half-tones from Audubon’s plates; 50 vignettes in the text 


by Wilmot Townsend; plans of blinds and batteries, etc., etc. 


630 pages. Price, $3.50. 


Cloth, 


This volume is the most complete, as it is the most recent, manual of the 
North American ducks ever published. Besides the portraits, it contains short 
life histories of all the species of North American swan, geese and ducks, and 
also instructions as to how they may best be taken. 


Forest and Stream Publishing Co., New York. 


FOREST AND STREAM: 


-——— 



























Kennel 


Special. 


Advertisements under KENNEL SPECIAL head, set in uniform 


display, 25 cents a line first time, 


15 cents a line each time after. 


Count seven words to a line. Cash must accompany order. #& J 








Norwegian bearhounds, Irish wolfhounds, deer 
and cat hounds, English bloodhounds. 
foxhounds. 


American 
Stamp for illustrated catalogue. 
ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 


POINTERS AND SETTERS.—I can sell you a 
thoroughly trained dog, one that is all right, ata 
fair price, at any time of year. 
LOVELL, Middleborough, Mass. 


GEO. W. 


WANTED DOGS TO BOARD AT $ PER 
Month. Large, shaded yards and running water. 
Dp J. TREAT, 


WELL-BRED 
English setter brood bitch for sale. 
No. 61,484. 
City, N. J. 


DOGS PLACED WITH US NOW WILL BE 
trained ready for Fall shooting. 
Keysville, Va. 26 


Moodus, Conn. 
PEDIGREED AND FINE 


Registered 
Inquire at No. 173 Ninth St., Jersey 


Keysville Kennels, 


COORD. 
; + The Kennel, % 


DOG 


Perfectiy ventilated, 


EXCELSIOR WIRE & 
W. V. RUSS, Prop. 


PARTRIDGE DOGS THAT STAY AT TREE; 
foxhounds, coon hounds, rabbit hounds. F. H. 
HAYES, Dexter, Maine. 


COCKER SPANIELS, SCOTTISH TERRI- 
ers, Clumber Spaniels. Apply by mail to NEW- 
CASTLE KENNELS, Speckiine, Mass. High- 
est references given. 


LILY POND KENNELS.—DOGS TRAINED 
and boarded. C. F. Robbins, 24 years as trainer. 
— and setters for sale. Box 316, Oxford, 
Mass. 





FOR SALE.—TWO POINTER DOGS, NOT 
vedigreed, but good workers in the field. $125. 
EDWARD REYNOLDS, 130 Marlborough St., 
Boston, Mass. 2 


CHOICE ANGORA CATS AND KITTENS, 
all ages and colors. Fine bred Scotch Collie 
Puppies. MRS. E. S. AKIN, Scipio, N. Y. 26 


——— 








CRATES. 


Buffet for feed and water cup attached. 


The Ideal Crate for Shipping Dogs. 
We carry a full line of Seuqeeat ss Glover's, Johnson’s and Spratt’s Dog 
Remedies. Austin’s, O:d Grist 
Dog and Puppy Cakes. (8 Our Large Illustrated Catalogue Free. 


ill, Spratts’ and Sole Agents for Excelsior 


POULTRY SUPPLY COMPANY, DEPT. A 0, 
26 and 28 Vesey St., New York City. 





There are more FIRST PRIZE WINNERS reared on 


SPRATTS PATENT CHICK MEAL 


Than on any other food in the world. 


SPRATTS PATENT CHICK MEAL 


Rears from the egg to the show pen. 


SPRATTS PATENT CHICK MEAL 


Is a perfect and well-balanced Ration used by up- 
to-date breedersthroughout the world. Pricein bags, 
$6 00, $8.25, $1.75 and 75 cents. In cartons, 25 cents. 

We also manufacture specially prepared foods for 
dogs, puppies, cats, rabbits, poultry, game, pigeons, 
fish, birds, etc. 

Write for our free pamphlet telling how to wash, 
groom and feed a dog. 


SPRATTS PATENT (AMERICA) LIMITED, 


450 Market Street, Newark, N. J. 
714 S. 4th Street, St. Louis, Mo. 
1324 Valencia Street, San Francisco, Cal. 


7 CHILDREN have Worms, You have 
noticed how thin, pale, and lifeless it 
Uf keeps them, Same way with young dogs. Little 
puppies worth much money are liable to destruction 
by WORMS, Worms is the critical period in a dog’s 
life, Carefully watch for the symptovs and then 
administer the right remedy. 


SERGEANTS 
SURE SHOT 


is the right remedy. Nine out of ten sports:nen 
will say that it is the best eradicator of worms 
in dogs. It strengthens the puppy at the same 
time. Sure Shot develops bones, muscles and 
sinews. The pup is transformed from a puny, 
weak, and weary wreck to a strong, keen- 
scented, happy-eyed romp. 


POLK MILLER DRUG CO., 
RICHMOND, VA., BOX 217. 


will send FREE their valuable 48 page 
Dog Treative—Ailments, Medicine and 
Cure—also Dog Pedigree Blanks, for 3 cts. 









in stamps. SURE SHOT by mail pre- 
aid, 60 cts., and at any gist oF 
porting Goods Dealer. ( 





BOOK ON 


Dog Diseases 
HOW TO FEED 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author, 
d. CLAY GLOVER, D V.S., 1278 Broadway, N. Y. 


COCKERS! COCKERS! 
Everything in cocker spaniels. Fancy marked 
brood bitches in whelp. Puppies, stud dogs, etc. 
Rare opportunity to secure choice stock at mod- 
erate prices. State color wanted. HANDSOME 

BROOK KENNELS, Franklin, N. Y. 


When writing say that you saw 
the ad. in the “Forest and Stream,” 


For Sale. 





BROOK TROUT. 


Eggs, fry, yearlings, and two year olds, for stockin 
brooks and lakes. Address ” " ’ 


NEW ENGLAND TROUT FAR\M, Plympton, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT. 


It will pay you to correspond with me before buy- 
ing eggs, fry or yearlings in any quantity. I 4 n- 
tee a sdfe delivery anywhere. Crystal Spring Trout 
Farm, L. B. HANDY, So. Wareham, Mass, 


BROOK TROUT Ot all ages tor stockin 
: brooks and lakes. Broo 
trout eggs in any quantity warranted delivered any- 
where in fine condition, Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TRUUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass, 











WE SHALL HAVE—VERY SOON—A LARGE 
lot of eggs from three year old trout. We also have 
plenty of fry. 
BROOKDALE TROUT COMPANY, 
Kingston, Mass, 


| 


H-T-T Published monthly, 64 pages 
Tells all about Hunting, Trapping 
and Raw Furs, Sample copy, 10c. 
HUNTER-TRADER-TRAPPER, 
Box 34, Gallipolis. Ohie. 


FOR SALE. 


Colored lithographs of Plains Life in 1863, in 
lass and git frames. Price, $50.00 for the two. 
ddress CHARLES HALLOCK, care F. and S. 














Wants and Exchanges. 


_ Advertisements under this head, strictly 
limited to Wants and Exchanges, will be 
inserted at the special rate of three cents a 
word each insertion. The money must ac- 


company the order. : 


WANTED 


Live game birds for preserve; only birds in good 
condition accepted. No money paid until speci- 
mens are examined. Especially desired, partridges, 
grouse, quail, snipe, woodcock, California quail 
and rail, and all varieties of ducks. Address 
W. F. BEAL, 50 State street, Boston, Mass. 





Fly-Fishing and Fly-Making 
for Trout, etc. 


By J. Harrington Keene. With plates 
of the actual material for making flies of 
every variety. Illustrated. Cloth, 160 
pages. Price, $1.50. The matter of the 
book embraces everything which the fly- 
fisherman wants to know about the 
senses of fish, practical fly-fishing, cast- 
ing acd fly-making; with list of standard 
flies and their dressings; the feathers, 
silk and other material used in fly-ma- 
hissy: there are samples of all, attached 
to blank sheets like pictures by way of 

ihustration. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CQ, 
$46 Broadway, Mew York. es 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 











Ammunition, ete. 


Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 





The beneny Winner|t, L. LEONARD'S CELEBRATED SPLIT BAMBOO RODS, 





































HA Z A RD 
Smokeless Powder. 


———— 


THE GRAND AMERICAN 
HANDICAP and numerous indi- 
vidual matches won by sportsmen 
using HAZARD SMOKELESS. 


If you can increase your percentage 
at the Trap, the best is none to good 
for you, 


THE HAZARD PowneRr Go, 


WILMINGTON, DELAWARE, 





ESTABLISHED 1818 


Oriental Gunpowder, 


not excelled by any other make at equil prices. 


Wing Shot,” * Western Sporting.” 
“Wild Fowl,” ©“ Falcon Ducking,” 


Are Popular Brands Everywhere. 
is now generally con 


. Oriental Smokeless” sidered the BES T 


Smokeless Powder that has ever been offered to 
Sportsmen. Use Oriental Powder and insist on having 
your shells loaded with it; both black and Smokelcss. 


Oriental Powder Mills, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Agents in all principal cities. Sold by dealers generally 





Sportsmen’s Goods. 





BLAKE LAMB TRAPS. 


Lighteet and Made. 


For 40 years the favorite 
wherever used. Send for 
catalogue to 


THE HAWKINS CO., 
Seuth Britaia, - Gonna. 


WM. LYMAN'S 
RAPID FIRING TARGETS 


FOR RIFLES. 


25 Yards, price, iS5ce. per dozen. 
60 Yards, price, 25c. per dozen. 


Canoz Ringe, Pa. 
The Lyman Targets received. They are the best 
ever saw. Cuaries Kine, Gunsmith, 


Ferest and Stream Pub. Ce., 346 BS’ way, &. Y. 


Club 
Cocktails 


Famous the world over 
for purity. They never 
vary. The secret of their 
perfect blend is that they 
are kept six months before 
being drawn off and bot- 
tled. Be sure you have 
them in your camp, on 
the yacht, and on your 
outing trips wherever you 
go. They are ready and 
require no mixing. Sim- 
ply pour over cracked ice. 











For sale by all Fancy Grocers and Dealers. 


G, F, HEUBLEIN & BRO, 


2 Brobiwah NY: « Hartford, Conn. 





SALMON, 
BASS and 
TROUT 


WILLIAM MILLS & SO 








DAME, STODDARD & CO., 


HIGH GRADE FISHING TACKLE of Every Description. 





WE HAVE a la a large line of 


FLIES. 


Also all grades of tackle suited for all styles of Angling. 


21 PARK PLACE, 


NEW YORK. 


THOS. J. CONROY, 


MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN 


Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods, 


28 
John Street, 
New York, 






TXC 





WADE MARE. TARPOR, TUBA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE. 
ESTABLISHED 1867, 
ays 
on E. VOM HOFE 
% “ a0 : ’ 
\ar “o 
B An” of 2 95-97 Fulton Street, N. Y. 
a oe Pe oe ev Ve DEALER IN HIGH GRADE 
and porto" Sot” FISHING TACKLE. 
oe “s ge ye Send 4cts. in stamps for 110-page illustrated catalogue. 


Highest Award and Medal at the World's 
Celumbian Exposition, Chicago, U.S. A., 
on Fishing Reels awarded to 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, 


WHOLESALE MANUFACTURER 
FISHING REELS ONLY, 
Ne. 361 South Sth St., - Brooklyn, N.Y. 


Rubber and German Silver or Nickel-Plated Salmon Reel 
diameter of disk 4, 44% and 4% inches. 


All genuine Reels bear my name. For sale at all retail 
stores. No branch store in any city. Established 1857. 


Send stamp for Catalogue, 





HIGHEST GRADE SCOTCH PHANTOM MINNOWS. 


MADE OF SOLESKIN AND QUILL. 


SOLESKIN.—No. 8.— 44 in., $1.25. No. 7.—4 in., $1.00. No. 6.—3% in., $1.00. 
No. 5.—8 in., No. 4.—2% in., No. 3.24 in., 75 cents each. 
QUILL.—No, 6. 3 in., $1.00. No. 5.—2% in., No. 4—2% in, No. 3.—2% in., 75 cents each. 


Mailed to any Address on Receipt of Price. 
THEY ARE THE STRONGEST, MOST NATURAL AND MOST DURABLE MINNOWS MADE. 


OUTFITTING FOR MAINE AND NEW BRUNSWICK WATERS A_ SPECIALTY. 


DAME, STODDARD & CO., °7%4Weshingten st. 


Boston, Mass. 
FINE J.B. BUNTABR web oo. 
FISHING 


“THE HUNTER.” 
TACKLE. 


Send for our [lustrated 
Catalogue. Series A 


STRICTLY HAND-MADE from the BEST SELECTED STOCK 
Every Rod Fully Warranted. 


One of the woot. POPULAR RODS 
a POPULAR PRICE. 


60 SUMMER ‘sT., BOSTON, MASS. 
POCKET FISHING ae 


189 pth nny — — beak on 


PRICE, 10 CENT 
By mail, or call at 


Snyder's Tackle Siete. 





Woodcraft. 


By Nessmuk. Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 


A book written for. the instruction and guidance of those who go to nature 
and the woods for pleasure and for study. Its author having had many years 
of experience in wild life, and being keenly observant, has admirably suc-- 
ceeded in putting into plain and intelligible English the wisdom he has 


acquired. The book tells of life out of doors,,what to take, how to camp and 
Forest and Stream Publishing Co.,.New York. 
FISHING ROD REELS and TACKLE, Snelled Hooks, 
NE ATA UE ofusely ill ed) of all 
Fein mae R ae Fish’ Hooks, Silk Worm: Gur 
A Full Line of Fly-Tiers’ and Rod-Makers’ Supplies. 
Correspondence with Dealers solicited far Trade Prices. 


how to provide oneself with food. 
Leaders, Minnow Gangs and Flies. 
Flies Artificial Baits and every requisite for anglers. Anglers send 4 cents in stamps for large Catalogue. 
CHARLES PLATH & SON,.62 Fulton St.; New York. 





Celebrated Split Bamboo Fishing Rods. | 


in New England. 


Guns, Revolvers, etc. 


FINE FISHING TACKLE 
BASEBALL GOODS, 
LAWN TENNIS, 
GOLF CLUBS & ACCESSORIES, 


AND 


ALL SUMMER SPORTS. 


Our catalogue is replete with practical novelties for 
the Bait and Fly Caster, and is mailed free on receipt 
of Two Cents in STAMPS TO COVER postage. 





Sporting Goods Exclusively, 


VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, 


277 & 279 Wabash Avenue, 
35, 37 & 39 Van Buren Street, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


BILLINGS’ 

\ Combined 
gs Cigar Cutter 
Whistle. 


Made in the form of a 
cartridge and full nickel 
plated. Can be worn on 
the Watch Chain. Very 
convenient for hailing 
Street Cars, calling a Dog, 
or trimming a. cigar. 





You Should Have It. 
AT YOUR DEALER’S OR DIRECT. 
PRICE, 50 CENTS, 


THE BILLINGS & SPENCER CO,, 


Circular C-1 on request. Hartford, Conn.,U.S.A. 


TOMLINSON CLEANERS 


FOR 


SHOTGUNS 


oe to remove all 

potsand f nm matter 

why Roside of shotgun bar- 

rels. It will fit any standard rod 

and is made for any parrel, choked 

or otherwise. With a new fair of 

sides now and then, it will last a 
lifetime. 


Cleaners, any gauge, $1.00. 
Wire sides, per pair, 10c. each. 


For sale by 
ALL GUN DEALERS. 


Manufactured by 


TWE BRIDGEPORT GUN 
IMPLEMENT COMPARY, 


313-317 Broadway, New York. 


| The Kinstler War Bag 
For Sportsmen, Campers, Etc. 
Holds as Much as a Trunk, Weight, 534 Pounds 


A VALISE ON THE CARS. 
A PACK BAG IN THE WOODS. 


Send for Circalar A. 


J. KINSTLER, '2¢ OAK STREET, 
“DIVINE” HAND MADE*RODS, 


(in stock and to order ) 


abe Dagma, 
ay 

Maltese, 
Handsome Illustrated Catalogue on application. 
DIVINE 


THE FRED co., 
STATE STREET, - - UTICA, 'N. Y. 
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TRAINING vs. BREAKING. 


Practical Des Training; 01 o Saiior vs. Break- 
ing. By S. Hammond. "ro which is added a 
chapter on ie pet dogs, by an amateur. 
Cloth, 106 pages. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 


